

































was brought to Europe by the Arabs 


S UGAR cane probably originated in India or eastern tropical Asia where it had 
been cultivated from great antiquity. It was brought Westward and introduced 
to Egypt, Sicily and later to Spain, probably in tne 8th century, by the Arabs 
who also preserved the arts of medicine, mathematics, astronomy, etc., for us after 
the downfall of the Roman Empire. 

Don Enrique, Infante of Portugal, surnamed the Navigator (1394-1460) introduced 
the sugar cane in the Madeira Islands. It was taken to the Canary Islands in 1503, 
thence spread to Brazil and Hayti early in the 16th century and from there to 
Central America. 

The purest and finest cane sugar, only, is used in making Neilson's Chocolates. 
Nuts, the pick of the crops in Spain and other countries, luscious raisins from 
Australia, oranges from California, oranges and lemons from Sicily and other 
sunny lands, cherries from Italy, pineapples from Hawaii—everything good is brought 
to us to choose from. Using the skill of a lifetime, our own experts put all these 
delightful things into Neilson's Chocolates—which come to you in many delightful 
assortments from 60c. per pound and up. 
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The Acta Ludi Staff 




3n Jfflemoriam 

For a brief moment or two we turn from the eager 
life around us to dwell on those promising souls cut 
off before their prime. This is not an age of morbid 
sentiment or futile gloom, but we should indeed have 
hearts of flint, if we did not pause to shed a tear for 
“previous friends hid in death’s dateless night.” 

They sat beside us, with us they moved from class 
to class, they shared our fun and our dilemmas, they 
took part in our games, they joined in our school 
yells, they experienced with us all the varied human 
interplay of institutional life. Poignantly we are 
reminded of Milton’s lament for his friend Lyeidas: 

“For we were nursed upon the self same hill, 

Fed the same flock by mountain shade, and rill. 
Together both, ere the hid lawns appeared 
Under the opening eye of the morn, 

We drove afield, and both together heard 
What time the grey fly winds her sultry horn, 
Battening on flocks with the fresh dews of night.” 

Their right to all the fair things of life was just 
as strong as ours, but by some inexplicable mystery 
they slipped away, and we remain. 

And yet, perchance, 'tis we who plod the weary 
way, while they with eager step explore enchanted 
realms elsewhere. 



Back Row (Left to Right)—Juanita Rook, Shirley Fowke, Pearl Stirling, Jeanne Mathews, Marjorie 
Bates, Allan Thompson, Mar)’ Fletcher, Agnes Bruce, Lillian Bell, Ruth Fishleigh. 

Seated (Left to Right)—Bruce Malleran, Fred James, Douglas Henderson, Arnold Jobb, Wess Hicks, 

Marwood Black. 

Absent—Cordon Bryce, Margaret Cameron. 


ADVERTISING MANAGER’S NOTE 

On behalf of the Editorial Staff of Acta Ludi, the Advertising Manager 
desires to thank all those who so kindly gave him an interview concerning the. 
sale of advertising. He wishes particularly to thank those who favoured him. 
with ads for our publication, as they have, to a great extent, assured the success 
of the 1931 number. 


Advertisi xu Manager. 
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A. E. O’Neill, B.A. 


The Things That Are More Excellent 

The grace of friendship—mind and heart 

Linked with their fellow heart and mind; 

The gains of science, gifts of art; 

The sense of oneness with our kind; 

The thirst to know and understand — 

A large and liberal discontent: 

These are the goods in life’s rich hand. 

The things that are more excellent. 

—Sir William Watson. 

Even at the risk of appearing incorrigibly and unseasonably serious, I wish 
to address a few words to youth on the subject of Idealism. By idealism I 
mean an attitude of mind which makes one choose the higher things of life 
rather than the lower and value ultimate excellence rather than immediate, 
apparent worth. Idealism, it is evident, connotes the power of discrimination. 
Obviously, discrimination requires a trained mind that is active. Hence, one 
must look for idealism among the educated—those who have read, marked, 
learned and inwardly digested a portion of the accumulated experience and 
wisdom of the ages. 

Consequently, I am addressing my words to you students; for if you fail 
in your great responsibility of cherishing the best that has been thought and 
said and done in the world, if you do not use wisely for the benefit of all the 
heritage of experience and wisdom which has come to you, if you do not make 


your contribution to that store of human knowledge, then you have been a 
“slacker” in the everlasting war between good and evil, light and darkness, 
truth and falsehood, beauty and ugliness, culture and vulgarity. 

All observant people perceive that we are living in an age which may 
continue the forward march of human progress or plunge humanity into 
another “dark age” comparable with the plight of Europe after the break-up 
of the Roman Empire. Our predicament, it seems to me, is born curiously 
enough of the two great agencies of social wellbeing in which most people have 
unbounded faith—Science, especially applied Science ; and Democracy. Science, 
with accelerating speed, is subduing the forces and products of nature. De¬ 
mocracy is striving to utilize them for the general good of man. Thus is the 
standard of living being raised, and the utilitarian philosophy of the greatest 
good of the greatest number seeking fulfillment. 

However, certain disconcerting facts are disturbing the smooth working 
out of this complacent and commendable philosophy. Science and Democracy, 
we are discovering, create more problems than they solve. It is easier to 
produce material things abundantly and cheaply than to distribute them satis¬ 
factorily. The “best ” cannot always he determined by counting votes. Further, 
a great increase in material possessions does not necessarily mean greater 
happiness. As Carlyle so sagely asserted a century ago, “Man has a soul as 
well as a stomach”. There is an infinite in man as well as a finite. Man 
cannot live by bread alone. 

Today the world has more of the material things of life than ever before. 
The right of the individual is asserted and acknowledged as never before. A 
mechanized world can exploit nature far in excess of human consumption. The 
government of the majority assumes more and more responsibility for the 
welfare of the individual. And yet we find ourselves confronted with stupend¬ 
ous problems that, at times, seem almost insoluble. Where are we? Whither 
are we trending? Have we been subduing nature and losing our souls? Or 
more practically have we, by our science and democracy created a complicated, 
powerful machine which like the Frankenstein monster will work our ruin? 

Our Science and Democracy, having created a world more complex than 
anything our forefathers ever dreamed, demand a superior intelligence for its 
direction. To achieve their appointed task materialism must be leavened with 
idealism. Even those who perform the immediate tasks must do so with some 
understanding of their ultimate significance. Those who deal with the parts 
must have some conception of their relationship with the whole. 

Plainly we are in one of those momentous crises of history. A cycle in 
human progress is reaching its culmination and a new era is coming into being. 
How wonderful it is to be living at a time when a toil-worn age, having done its 
work, is passing, and a new, an untried and unknown era, phoenix-like, is being 
born! It should stir the imagination, fire the zeal and call forth the courage 
of the best—the aristocrats in the true sense of the term. For it is a time 
which calls for leadership; and that leadership must come from those who are 
educated—not necessarily, mark you, the holders of certificates, diplomas or 
degrees. These scraps of paper may mean much or they may mean little. By 
educated I mean those who are, without bias, seeking the great fundamental 
truths of life—those who perceive that underneath all the complexities and 
variations of our civilization there are broad basic principles which may be 
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as ascertainable as the general laws on which our Sciences are constructed. 
Such leaders, if they be men and women of vision, judgment and courage, will 
save us from ill-considered decisions, rash experiments, and violent reactions. 
For these trained minds will recognize that while the old is not of necessity 
venerable and inviolable simply because it is old, neither is the new admirable 
and desirable just because it is new. In the chaotic welter of our troubled age 
these should with some measure of relativity be able to designate what deserves 
preservation and what should remorselessly be discarded. Thus may mankind, 
by slow struggle, expand toward deeply-deserved, but unattainable, perfection. 

On education, then, rests a tremendous responsibility; and it must be a 
jealous god exacting in its demands upon its devotees. It must not be led 
away from its noble purpose of cherishing the best that has been thought and 
said and done in the world. It must not compromise with pseudo-science and 
charlatanism. It must not lose sight of the eternal verities for tlie expediencies 
of the moment. It must not mistake the show of things for the things them¬ 
selves. Above all it must not make any further concessions to the already 
excessive cult of the immediate and the physical. 

All glory to the man of action, the practical man who gets things done. 
He has his place. But our magazines and cheaper kinds of literature have 
featured too captivatingly the red-blooded, two-fisted he-man who does things 
in a big way. One must remember that behind the doer, and vastly more 
important, is the thinker. Greater and more lasting contributions to human 
progress have been made by the pale, ascetic thinker who has wrestled with life’s 
mighty problems and ploughed his lonely furrow unhonoured or misunderstood. 
None the. less these same unassuming spirits have, when occasion has demanded, 
often shamed their more “colourful” fellows by an unsuspected presence of 
iron in the blood and granite in the backbone. 

To all who have the opportunity I appeal to seek knowledge; for knowledge 
is power, because knowledge is truth; and the truth shall make you free. Only 
the greatest souls can command the position of leadership, but leadership alone 
is of little avail. Those peoples in our highly complex civilization will prosper 
spiritually, intellectually and physically who can produce not only intelligent 
leaders but a rank and file with the intelligence to follow intelligent leadership. 

And so to you students I make an appeal for high ideals. Base these 
ideals upon the knowledge of the best that has been thought and said and done 
in the world. Be broad-minded and, while believing firmly in your own con¬ 
victions, be tolerant of those who differ from you. Read, assimilate, think, 
experiment, dream, consider, do. Be a crusader in a cause that puts humanity 
first and the individual second. Champion the highest, and find your glory in 
being a soldier fighting on the outposts of civilization in that perpetual struggle 
in which knowledge and humanity are gradually extending their frontiers 
at the expense of ignorance and selfishness. Be prepared to be misunderstood. 
Do not be menaced by the mob. Do not be afraid of being unpopular. Finally, 
accept this as your motto: I believe I am right. I know I may be wrong. 
Meanwhile I must speak and act as if I am right. 

Strive to be one of the few just men upon whom the salvation of our civil¬ 
ization must ultimately depend. If we cannot find them among those who believe 
in education and are prepared to make the necessary sacrifices for education, 
where shall wo look for them ? 
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Front Row (Left to Right)—Miss Tuttle, Miss Jones, Miss Armstrong, Miss. Nettleton, Mr. O’Neill, 
Miss Boone, Miss Northcott (Secv.), Miss Savage, Miss Lidkca, Miss Taylor. 

Second Row (Left to Right) Miss VanLuvert, Miss McLeod, Miss Hawkes, Miss Sharitz, Miss 
Edmondson. Mrs. Hezzelwood, Miss Oatway, Miss Runnells. 

Third Row (Left to Right)—Miss Moore, Mr. Mc(3trr, Mr. Caldwell, Mr. Stevenson, Mr. Class, 
Mr. Cayley, Mr. Earle, Mr. McLeod, Mr. Kerr, Mr. Smith. 

Back Row (Left to Right)- Miss Smith, Mr. Slvfield (Librarian), Mr. Morrison, Mr. Barley, Mr. 
Culbeck, Mr. MacKenzic, Mr. Murphy, Mr. Ewing, Mr. Kirkland, Mr. Brown. 


Mr. Ashcroft—Mr. Henry 

In the minds of technical students, a most pleasant memory stands of Mr. 
Ashcroft, who came from Riverdale Technical School to take charge of our 
technical department. To him is largely due the credit for the present high 
standard of this branch of the educational work. On his appointment last 
fall to the staff of the Ontario Training School in Hamilton the senior boys 
as a mark of their admiration and appreciation presented him with a chair of 
their own making. They wish him the best success in his present work; and 
will ever remember his pleasant ways, and earnest teaching. 


Last June Mr. G. M. Henry, M.A., director of Commercial studies in the 
Oshawa Collegiate and Vocational Institute resigned to become bursar of Mc- 
Master I niversify. It was, no doubt, his knowledge of accountancy and office 
administration coupled with sound scholarship which made him conspicuously 
the desired appointee for the position he now holds. His former students 
congratulate him on his advancement and acclaim as a worthy successor Mr. E. 
J. McGirr, the present Director of the Commercial Department. 
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In this the eighth volume of the Acta Ludi, we have endeavoured to satisfy 
the apparent demand of the student body, as a whole, for a school magazine. 
This is the first number since the school became the Oshawa Collegiate and 
Vocational Institute, and therefore it is new to most of the students. It has 
been our aim in this publication to justify their expectations, as well as to 
meet the requirements of the older students, who will compare our effort with 
past issues. 

Owing to the late date at which preparations for the magazine were com¬ 
menced, and the early date at which the Easter Examinations arrived, we were 
unable to compile the Acta Ludi as soon as we should have desired. However 
we trust that its publication will be received with the same enthusiasm that 
marks all other school events. 

“Acta Ludi,” a phrase which descends to us from the distant past, when 
O.C.V.I. was O.H.S., means “the doings of the School,” and in this issue we 
have tried to live up to this name, in giving you a complete account of the 
year's activities. But these activities alone cannot compose a magazine, and so 
we bring short stories, poetry and jokes, written by the students themselves, to 
instill some interest into an otherwise monotonous volume. 

In working toward this end, the staff has found great pleasure and has 
been gratified by the spontaneous support of the school. Many people, although 
not officially connected with the staff, have spent much valuable time in pre¬ 
paring material to boost the Acta Ludi and to these we are deeply grateful. 

We hope that this year’s magazine will be a success and thus lay a firm 
foundation for annual publication by future students. We are sure that if the 
same co-operation and support arc given to the staff in years to come, their 
task will be greatly simplified. 

—R.A.J. 
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The Best School Of All 

To speak of fame a venture is, 

There’s little here can bide, 

Biit we may face the centuries, 

And dare the deepening tide; 

For though the dust that’s part of us 
To dust again be gone, 

Yet here shall beat the heart of us— 

The school we handed on! 

We’ll honour yet the school we knew, 

The best school of all; 

We’ll honour yet the rule we knew, 

Till the last bell call. 

For working days or holidays, 

And glad or melancholy days, 

They were great days and jolly days 
At the best, school of all! 

—Sir Henry Newbolt. 


It is the happy task of the editors to chronicle a three year period of 
unparalleled expansion and success in the history of our school. It is three 
years since the last Acta Ludi was published and there is much to write about, 
as well as many to read what is written: the attendance has increased nearly 
one half in the last three years until we now have fifteen first forms, not to 
mention the unimportant higher classes. 

With the new year of 1929 a large addition was begun on the east end of 
the school and shortly afterwards the front part, twenty years old, was torn 
down to make room for the handsome front that now adorns the building. 
Besides several classrooms this part contains a library*that is the pride of the 
institution and a Board room that has been the envy of this portion, at least, 
of the staff of the magazine. 

Due to restricted time, it was necessary to observe rather extraordinary 
hours. The academic forms started things moving by arriving for school at 
eight in the morning. At ten they gave place to the commercial students who 
energetically took up the torch, so to speak, and raced on until a few minutes 
after twelve. At noon a halt was called for everybody concerned to get their 
breaths. Then the collegiate pupils returned to take up studies again at one 
o’clock. The budding stenographers and business men then filled the breach 
until an hour before supper-time—when we have supper at six. 

As if to make him doubly appreciative of the prairie-like surroundings 
with which he was later presented, they cooped up Mr. Slyfield in the back 
of the Junior Science room, and people still came to the library! Take heed, 
0 members of the lower school, that in the time of your predecessors school 
began at 8 a.m. and ended at five in the evening. Also please note that if 
certain of the teachers seem slightly befuddled in brain, it is because of exas- 
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perating things like riveters and donkey-engines. By the way, isn't it queer 
that donkey engines are measured in horsepower? With the fall term came 
many changes and a measure of peace, for the east wing was completed. The 
Technical school for both boys and girls was begun at that time. 

Last year we worked on a nine period schedule by means of which we 
were enabled to hear a number of speakers on Tuesday and Friday afternoons 
and to have Mr. Richer and Mr. Murphy lead us in singing, especially “Annie 
Laurie,” two mornings a week. 

In former days there were held Oratorical Contests in which speakers 
spoke and some from this school won great honour. Among these latter we 
should mention John Dryden who competed in Toronto for the Ontario Cham¬ 
pionship. We have noted that oral composition is taken as a disagreeable duty 
to be hustled over with little ceremony while there is very little attempt made 
at inter-form competitions in speaking. We think that live, controversial sub¬ 
jects are better all round than discussions as to whether Mary or Elizabeth 
was to blame for the former’s execution, and we can think of more amusing 
subjects than a discussion as to whether a Scotchman has a sense of humour. 

When the last Acta Ludi was published, the school had most of the 
members of a rugby team that had competed in the provincial finals. In the 
following autumn the students of that era who remained produced pretty fair 
teams. In 1929, however, the rugby teams were built up to a much greater 
extent than formerly of new material and only the Juniors won distinction, 
losing the Group championship to Peterborough by a narrow margin in the 
final game of the season. The publishers of the seventh Acta Ludi also had 
reason to gloat over a champion basketball team. We may do this too but 
regret to record that in the two previous seasons our basketball teams did not 
meet with such marked success. Last season the Girls’ teams were rather 
strong and the Juniors won their group but the Seniors were defeated by 
one or two points in nearly every game. A couple of seasons ago the two 
athletic societies staged a Gymnastic display. The audiences appreciated the 
show but probably the participants overexerted themselves for nothing lias 
since been heard of a similar performance. Last year the hockey team, with 
the advent of artificial ice, and Mr. McKenzie, played very well and competed 
in the Eastern Ontario finals. Last fall the annual Bowmanvi 1 le-Oshawa- 
Whitby track and field meet was discontinued and the schools in our neigh¬ 
bouring towns met without our co-operation. 

This year’s Fifth Form will be the first to graduate from High School 
after being under the regime of Mr. O’Neill alone. There has been a steady 
increase in School Spirit during his tenure of office and it looks as if we might 
at last have a real esprit de corps. All credit is due to Mr. O’Neill and the 
teachers who have so ably supported him in this quickening of interest in the 
school. Let’s hope that this interest will never flag and that in years to come 
students of O.C.V.I. shall continue to be proud of their name and of their 
institution. 

—G.B. 


Last Commencement 

Now in the sixth year of the reign of A. E. O’Neill, there was a School 
Commencement, on the nineteenth day of the twelfth month of that year. 
And at that Commencement there was a great multitude of people, great and 
small, old and young, wise and stupid; and at that School Commencement there 
were many bright shields, and silver cups and be-ribboned diplomas and coveted 
scholarships. Then, as was right and fitting, with many fancy words, the 
shields were given to athletic girls, victorious in their sports; the shining cups 
went to well-deserving youths who had triumphed over all rivals; diplomas 
were given to worthy graduates; scholarships were presented to those who, 
having burnt the wick at both ends, achieved a greater degree of success than 
their fellows. Sweet music entertained the gathering at frequent intervals. 
The consummation was reached when the maid and the man most distinguished 
in the school in general conduct were suitably honoured, and the Commence¬ 
ment ended with all due ceremony, and with one accord the company broke 
up and set their faces homewards joyfully. 

The Carter Scholarship—Lawrence Cragg. 

Mr. Murray Johnston Cane for Outstanding Boy—Arnold Jobb. 

Misses Edmondson’s Book-ends for Outstanding Girl—Margaret Henderson. 

Mrs. F. W. Cowan Scholarship in Science—Gordon Bryce. 

Mrs. F. W. Cowan Scholarship in Moderns—Shirley Fowke. 

Mr. E. W. Drew Scholarship — Jst year Commercial standing — James Smith, 
Millicent Elston. 

Mr. Chas. Robson Scholarship-—2nd year Academic standing—Margaret Cameron, 
Helen McGill. 3rd year Academic standing—Cromwell Young, Dorothy Scott. 

Mr. G. W. McLaughlin Scholarship — 1st year Academic standing — Sarah Local, 
Allan Ellicott. 1st year Academic progress—Elsie Reynolds, Fred Fowke. 

Miss F. E. Hislop—3rd year English Composition—Justine James. 4th year English 
Composition—Mansell Stacey. 

Mrs. Win. J. McAdie Scholarship—Middle School English—Jack Henley. 

Mrs. A. E. O’Neill Prizes in Art—Direct Brush Work—Marjorie Bates. Pencil 
Work—Harold Brownlee. Colour Theory and Design—Marion Anderson. 

Mrs. F. W. Fowke Scholarship—Latin and Ancient History—Agnes Bruce. 

Mr. R. S. McLaughlin Scholarships—Second Year Commercial—Dorothy Gallagher, 
Mabel Canning. Second Year Commercial Progress—Ruth Whiteoak. Third Year Com¬ 
mercial—Rosalie Smith, Sadie Harland. Third Year Commercial Progress—Jean Thomp¬ 
son. Special Commercial Course—Maude Everson, Marion Gummow. Special Commercial 
Course Progress — Ruth Jones. Speed in Typing—Margaret Henderson. Speed in 
Shorthand—Rita Blake. 

Mr. Ross Mackinnon Scholarships—Proficiency in Fr. Conversation (fifth year) — 
Dorothy Crothers, Ernie Marks. Proficiency in Fr. Conversation (fourth year)—Arnold 
Jobb, Stanley Harris. 

Squair Prize for Proficiency in French—Dorothy Crothers. 
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The Pied Goat of O. C. V. /. 

(With humblest apologies to Browning) 

Oshawa Collegiate’s in Osh’wa, 

By famous T'ronto city; 

The roadway Simcoe, long and wide, 

Skirts its wall on the western side; 

A pleasanter spot you never spied; 

But when begins my ditty, 

To see the students suffer so 
From boredom was a pity. 

And ere one shrill note the bell utters, 

You hear as if an army mutters; 

And the muttering grows to a grumbling; 

And the grumbling to a mighty rumbling; 

And out of the rooms the forms come tumbling, 

Great brats, small brats, lean brats, tawny brats, 

Grave old plodders, gay young friskers. 

From hall to hall they go advancing, 

And step for step they follow prancing, 

Until they come to the assembly hall, 

Wherein all plunge and fall. 

They even spoil each other’s chats, 

By drowning their speaking 
With shrieking and squeaking 
In fifty different sharps and flats. * 

And thus the students with fluttered feather 
To assembly all do come together. 

At length the principal doth say, 

“This aft’ some hockey we shall play, 

You will be led by a goat full black, 

With many a child behind his back.” 

Once more each rushes to his room, 

The cobwebs from his brain to broom. 

At last the teacher sights a body, 

To whom answers never do come flocking. 

“ ’Tis clear,” cries she, “this boy’s a noddy; 

And as for his homework—simply shocking. 

Rouse up, my child, give your brains a racking 
To find the answer we are lacking, 

Or, sure as fate, I’ll send you packing!” 

At this the student in anticipation 
Quakes with a mighty consternation. 
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Into the street at four the goat stept, 

Snorting first a little snort, 

As if he knew what magic slept, 

In himself—’twas his only forte. 

Then like a musical adept, 

To snort his snort his lips he wrinkled, 

Red, green and gold his rich coat twinkled. 

There was a rustling that seemed like a bustling 
Of merry crowds jostling and pitching and hustling, 
Small feet were pattering, big feet clattering, 

First form hands clapping, fifth form tongues chattering, 

Tripping and skipping, ran merrily after 

The wonderful goat with shouting and laughter; 

And now the goat turns from south to west, 

And to the city’s arena his steps addressed, 

And after him the children pressed. 

Great was the joy in every breast. 

And now as they reached the arena side, 

A mighty portal opened wide, 

As if a cavern was suddenly hollowed 

And the goat advanced and the children followed. 

# •» # # 

Did I say all? No, one was dumb 
And thus he could not with them come. 

An hour he stays in after four. 

At length he breaks the silence. 

“I wish I were a mile hence. 

It’s easy to bid one rack one’s brain, 

I’m sure my poor head aches again, 

I’ve scratched it so, and all in vain. 

I’ve watched the students go skipping by, 

And could only follow with my eye. 

It’s dull in.this room since my classmates left. 

I can’t forget that I’m bereft 
Of all the pleasant sights they see.” 

# « # * 

So, Willy, my moral to you be said, 

Find out the diff’ ’twixt desk and bed, 

If you would by a goat be led. 
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ALUMNI 

Editor —Jeanne Mathews 

“Where are the friends of yester¬ 
year?” sighs the poet as he sits in his 
leafy garden. Echo softly answers 
“Where?” and the incident is closed. 

The writer of this page is not a poet. 
It is much too early to sit in the garden 
and Echo when spoken to, doesn't even say “Present.” 

Fortunately we have been able to secure the services of his brother Hello 
of the Bell Telephone Company. With the assistance of the well-known trio 
1 heard, They say, and The Little Bird, we have been able to secure the fol¬ 
lowing information: If there are any errors or omissions please remember that 
we really have a goat. 

Hilda Rice and Ernie Marks are the only two of last year's graduates 
attending Queen’s University. In his study of Science, Ernie is undoubtedly 
maintaining his splendid record of previous years. Hilda won the Malcolm 
Scholarship last year and began this year to specialize in mathematics. Besides 
this she has succeeded in making the Queens’ intercollegiate Basket Ball Team. 

Bob Broadbent is at present favouring the people of Parry Sound with his 
presence, although just what his occupation is, we aren’t sure. 

Dot Crothers is taking a course at Shaw’s Business School where, from 
all reports, she certainly is “doing her stuff.” 

Margaret Tamblyn will receive her degree in Modern Languages at Trinity 
College this Spring. She also has the honour of being Senior Prefect of St. 
Hilda’s. 

Maurice Hutchinson, taking a course in French and Commerce at Queen’s, 
is reflecting great credit on the Oshawa Collegiate by his fine work. 

Helen Evans is attending Normal School in Toronto. 

Among our home lovers we find Feme Ledgett, Eldon Southwell, Mary 
Kerr, John Dryden, Rita Blake, Doreen Murphy, Victoria Victor, Elsie Wood, 
Florence Fitches, Marion Normoyle, Kay Luke, Dora Hodgkinson and Verna 
Tlodgkinson. 

Harold Copeland is working in Central Canada Loan, while Murray is 
at Corbett’s Motor Sales. 

Harry McGrath is in the Bank of Toronto. 

Dorine Bligden is employed in the office of the Malleable Iron Company. 

Helen Law is in Reed’s Florist Shop. 
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We haven’t been able to find out what Hilda Lowry is doing in Islington, 
nor what Verda Burke and Frances Barrett are doing in Toronto. 

Mavis Titley has a position in Dr. G. L. Bird’s office. 

After two years at Varsity Wikla Knight’s artistic tendencies got the 
better of her, and she betook herself to New York for a course in Interior 
Decorating. In February in order to continue her work she sailed for Paris 
from whence the report that she can’t "comprenez” much hut she loves it. 

Rosalie Smith is drawing her pay from the Oshawa Wholesale and Kay 
Goheen from the Grierson, Creighton & Fraser law office. 

Zena Goold, Ruth Jones and Ada Coban are three graduates who find it 
best to keep time with one of the time clocks at General Motors. 

Helen Bowden is at Ontario Ladies’ College studying Diatetics. 

Cyril Smith, with his graduation eighteen months ago. became bookkeeper 
for a young but growing company, “The Teachers’ Investment Securities, 
Limited,” and is now practically Office Manager. lie is also making consider¬ 
able success as a salesman of Insurance. 

Murray Cock is in Collingwood where he is serving his druggist’s appren¬ 
ticeship. 

Charlie Mason gave the world undeniable proof of his individuality when 
he transferred his mental energies from mathematics to chickens. 

Harry Little has finally settled down and is now with the Hudson’s Bay 
Company. 

At the Ontario College of Art, Toronto, the O.C.V.I. is represented by 
Gladys Thompson, Lillian Pirie, and Ruth Lethbridge. Last May, Gladys and 
Lillian were among the honour students. We hear that Ruth has been selected 
to work this summer on the mural decorations of a new tea-room in Toronto. 

We aren’t exactly certain how long Mid Hunt, Jean Scrimgour, Eunice 
Robinson, May Maxwell, Adelaide Fowke, Dot Clugston, Ralph Irwin, Lawrence 
Cragg, John Green, Brenton Hazlewood, Mackenzie King and Harry Robinson 
will continue in the pursuit of their various courses at the University of 
Toronto, but we presume it will be until they receive their degrees. 

Gordon Bondurant has been doing some globe-trotting since he left us in 
’28. However, Chicago seemed to like him pretty well until of late. But now 
we're rather suspicious that Bondie became just a little too good for A1 Capone. 
At any rate Bondie is back in Toronto. 

Both Jack Guiltinan and George Barclay have positions with the Oshawa 
Daily Times. 

We might say that F. A. Hare, since his graduation in ’24, has been literally 
“going places and doing things.” After obtaining his degree in Modern 
Languages at Victoria College he spent some time studying in Europe. Archie 
is now back in Toronto instructing the students of his Alma Mater in French and 
at the same time studying for his M.A. 

Jack Henry is using his ability in the interests of the Williams Piano 
Works. 

Nona Armstrong is in training at the Sick Children’s Hospital in Toronto. 
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Babs Dryer has reached the Seventh Heaven of Happiness which according 
to Babs is attainable only on the wings of matrimony. As the wife of Mr. 
Eric R. Henry and mother of David, she finds life quite interesting. 

Flora McRoberts is teaching at Maxwell’s School. 

Carmelita Cummerford has a position as private secretary in (he C.N.R. 
Auditing Office. 

Doris Coban is with the Bowra Electric. 

Frank Boyce is in Hamilton, Willis McLeesc in Toronto. 

Marion Gummow is employed in the office of the Oshawa Dairy. 

The Editor sincerely regrets that she was unable to obtain any information 
concerning the whereabouts of the following graduates of '29. Gladys Bickle, 
Eva Capitofsky, A iolet 1 lark, Esther Horton, Beryl Wilkins, Jean Thompson 
and Percy Johns. 

At the recent Honour Matriculation Examination Lawrence H. Cragg 
made an unusually brilliant record in a very wide range of subjects obtaining 
first class honours in all of thirteen papers written and ranking for a num¬ 
ber of important scholarships. For scholarships offered by Toronto University 
he ranked first for the First Edward Blake Scholarship in Science proficiency; 
first for the First Edward Blake Scholarship in Science; first for the Third 
Edward Blake Scholarship in Mathematics proficiency. He also ranked first 
for the Moses Henry Aikins Scholarship in Science offered bv Victoria Univer¬ 
sity and won the First Carter Scholarship for the County of Ontario. 

Of the scholarships mentioned the first one and the last two were actually 
awarded to Cragg totalling in value $600. 


The Opening of the New School 

Last May the school was thrown open to the public for three days. Many 
utilized this opportunity to see the new school building and the classes in 
operation. Sir Joseph Flavelle, Bart., very kindly came from Toronto to 
officially open the school. After the silver key had been turned in the lock and 
the flag hoisted, the company proceeded into the auditorium where addresses 
were given by several prominent men. On the second evening the night school 
held its annual dance and the following afternoon the day school’s annual 
presentation of prizes and diplomas took place. That evening the long-awaited 
frolic was held. After a long evening of superlative entertainment all the 
guests went to the auditorium where they were pleasantly surprised when 
Mr. O’Neill turned out the lights. What could he be up to? When the lights 
\vere turned on, there was displayed on the stage a flag with something squirm¬ 
ing under it. Pandemonium reigned for several moments when the school 
discovered it was a goat. And thus Oliver Twist, the popular school mascot, 
came into being. 
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Frolic 

On the evening of the Commencement Exercises last fall the school was 
the scene of the Fifth Annual Frolic. The auditorium was tastefully decorated 
with balloons and the school colours, red, green, and gold. The crowd which 
began to arrive at about seven-thirty was without a doubt the largest since this 
annual function was inaugurated. 

The program consisted of different acts, which were the work of students 
and teachers. As an added attraction, the services of a magician had been 
secured. A dance orchestra had also been obtained and dancing was provided 
for those who so desired in the gymasium. Refreshments were served in the 
cafeteria. 

Just before breaking up the students and guests assembled in the autitorium, 
where Santa Claus had some gifts to distribute. Mrs. O’Neill was presented 
with a pair of candlesticks, while Mr. O’Neill received a smoking stand. Both 
these articles had been made in the Technical School. 

The Frolic was a magnificent success and reflects the greatest credit on the 
committee in charge of the arrangements. 


Quaint Rules For Korean Traffic 

Following are the rules of Seoul, Korea, in the English version issued 
officially for foreigners: 

(1) At the rise of the hand of the policeman, stop rapidly. Do not pass 
him or otherwise disrespect him. 

(2) When a passenger of the foot hove in sight, tootle the horn trumpet 
to him melodiously at first, and if he still obstacles your passage tootle with 
vigour and express by word of mouth the warning, ‘'Hai, Hai.” 

(3) Beware of the wandering horse that he shall not take fright as you 
pass him. T)o not explosion the exhaust pipe. Go soothingly by him or stop 
by the side till he pass away. 

(4) Give space to the festive dog that make sport by the roadway. Avoid 
entanglement with your wheelspoke. 

(5) Go soothingly on the grease mud as there lurk the skid demon. 

(6) Press the break of the foot—as you roll around the corner to save the 
collapse and tie up. 



Editors —Aonek Bruce and Gordon Bryce 


Out of the Past 

Fear is a thing up till a short time ago, I had never experienced. I had 
never believed in the supernatural, much less haunted houses. 

Two years ago this summer, I was spending a holiday in Nova Scotia. 
1 had made my headquarters a little town called Kentville and soon formed 
the habit of taking long walks by myself, up and down the country. 1 browsed 
in some strange places that summer. 

Nova Scotia, in summer, is a drowsy land of sun-drenched hills and sap¬ 
phire blue skies. It was a particularly sleepy July afternoon that I started 
on one of my daily walks into the country. I began at a brisk pace, but 
before long was idling along aimlessly. It was in this way that 1 got off the 
main road and wandered down a shady lane to the heart of the country. 

After walking for miles, as it seemed, 1 began to grow tired. The air 
was drowsy with the hum of bees, and heavy with the perfume of wild flowers. 
The way before me was mottled with the strong sunlight that found its way 
through the green canopy overhead. Back from the lane, in a grove of 
sycamores, I spied a huge rock. On the farther side of the rock, I found a 
soft bed of green moss. Slipping down into the cool retreat, I was soon fast 
asleep. 

1 awoke with a start. It was raining. I could feel the splash of it on 
my cheek and the gentle swish of it through the grove. The wind sighed 
through the trees, producing a weird moaning sound that made me shiver. Dull 
gray had taken the place of the clear blue of the sky when I bad set out. I 
looked at my watch. Twenty to six! No time to be lying on a bed of moss, 
milt s from nowhere. 

But did I know my way back? After a few moments of scouting around 
the vicinity and mixing up the points of the compass, I decided I did not. 
By this time, my clothes were soaking wet. I felt tired and miserable. After 
a few 1 utile attempts to remember the direction from which I had come, 1 
started off down the lane, (you guessed it, in the wrong direction) my shoes 
squelching water at every step. The rain and wind, apparently, had set* in for 
the night; for instead of showing any signs of abating the wind played a 
higher note between the branches, like some master musician at the console of a 
great organ. The rain fell in sheets, making the recesses of the land ahead of 
me dull and indistinct. Darkness was falling quickly, and if I did not soon 
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find shelter and food, I would be obliged to spend the night in the midst of 
the Nova Scotian woods. 

Suddenly, around a bend in the lane, T came upon two stone gateposts, 
overgrown with rank grass. Between the gateposts a stone walk led back to 
where 1 could just discern in the failing light the gables of an old house. T 
strode boldly up the path and rapped sharply on the door. The house, on 
closer inspection, seemed to be as ill-kept as the grounds—no paint, broken 
glass, crumbling mortar everywhere. Then I found my knocking had jarred 
open the old door. 1 knocked twice after that but heard no answering call or 
footfall so stepped inside the hall. 

Within, long disuse was apparent. The furniture had been in style fifty 
years before. Dust covered everything, when I stepped on the carpet which 
lay along the hall, great billows of it rose, choking me. Skeptical as I was, 
1 sensed a second presence in the room and a shiver ran up my back. The 
place looked evil in the semi-gloom and 1 had half a mind to spend the night 
in the woods, wet and miserable as they were. Nevertheless, T mounted the 
stall's and proceeded slowly along the upper hall. 

When I opened a door at the end of the long hall, the deep gloom caused 
me to hesitate. Then 1 remembered having seen some candles in a candelabra 
at the farther end of the hall, near the stairs, and fetched them. Holding a 
lighted candle in each hand, I walked slowly into the dark room. It was 
some sort of sitting-room—a couch, a table and a big open fireplace. I started 
when 1 saw the latter. The fire was laid! I tried to explain the laying of that 
fire by natural causes but I could imagine no plausible reason. I lit the kindling 
with some matches, evidently provided for the purpose and after the fire was 
roaring up the chimney, I stripped off my soaked garments and enjoyed the 
warmth of the blaze. 

Sitting there in the flickering shadows cast by the flames, I pondered over 
the utter desolation of the house. Soon T was warm and dry, and in spite of 
my efforts to keep awake, T began to feel sleepy. I pulled the couch over to 
the fire and lay back on it. I closed my eyes and attempted to go to sleep, 
but my thoughts wandered back to my present predicament. There was no 
sign of man or woman about the place. If people did occupy the house, why 
all the dust? That fire laid, as if ready for a guest . . . cosy place though— 
better than the woods . . .get back to town in the morning . . . long walk . . . 

1 must have fallen asleep and slept for some time, for when I awoke, the 
room was cold and the fire had died down to a few red embers. I put one 
foot to the floor. What was that? The faint squeaking of a door knob. 1 sat 
up, rigid with terror. I had shut the door between my room and the hall 
to keep the heat in the room. Who was coming in? A footfall on the carpet. 
In desperation I whirled around till I was facing the door, my eyes straining 
for a glimpse of that Thing. At that moment one of the embers in the fireplace 
fell from the grate, spluttering. That fraction of a second of fitful light 
enabled me to see—nothing. Then Stygian blackness descended again. 

Again came the footfall, nearer, nearer. “Keep back!” I screamed. But 
the footfall advanced, nearer, nearer. The Thing must be directly in front 

(Continued on page !>jj 
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Night Noises 

Everything was peacefully quiet. Over the forest a dead silence had fallen 
as it dropped from heaven. 1 had tucked myself as best I could in my 
sleeping roll. The glimmering flames of friendly light from my campfire 
played hide-and-seek with the shadows which were cast by the overhanging 
birch trees, giving the surroundings a mysterious atmosphere. There was not 
a breath of wind, so that the smoke from my fire ascended in a slow, curling 
stream, to the fragrance of the pines above. 

In a few minutes, between the trees and over the hill, rose tin* moon, one 
glorious ball of illumination, giving the forest and lake a fairy-like atmosphere, 
I could imagine the sound of fairies dancing or elfin music under such a 
transformed scene. 

Presently, from the cool depths of the illuminated lake, the fish began to 
jump with a musical splash! splash! The tiny waves beating upon the shore 
sounded like a soothing lullaby to the tired ears of listeners. The hoot owl 
in the distance began his nightly quarrel with his mate, adding a weird note of 
humour to the medley of rising noises. I rose from my bed to gaze at the 
moon, and, in its path, a pair of loons strangely beautiful on such a background. 
Presently they disappeared under the water, and from around the point 1 
could hear their call of distress. 

The playful chipmunk began romping among the leaves with a scurrying 
sound and the whipoorwill started its unceasing lament, which seemed out of 
Place in the gentle stillness of the night air. Then I heard the angry bark of 
a wolf, which echoed from shore to shore of a nearby lake. It was answered 
presently by the melancholy, frightening howl of his friendly pack. A worried 
frog gave a ker-chunk which gurgled from the oozy pond. The cricket merrily 
hopped about my fire like a long-lost companion, and though it was really quite 
tragic, I laughed at old Porky stealing my carefully hoarded provisions! 

The scene was unique and entrancing, yet I became weary of listening so 
intently for every sound and my eyelids grew heavy. Just as a fresh breeze 
from the lake arose, rustling the leaves and rocking them as tenderly as a 
cradle, I dozed off, leaving the mysterious night noises to play without me. 

"Genevieve Conant. 1C. 


How to Telephone From an Automobile 

Sounds impossible but it is easy if you know how. Don’t imagine yourself 
tearing along from Toronto and ringing up the house saying that you will be 
late, for dinner, or if you are by your lonesome on some muddy road ’way up 
north and having used every means possible to get the car out of that terrible 
hole where it is seemingly gradually sinking out of sight, you manage to get 
the door open and squeeze through, grab the receiver and call up the nearest 
garage, umpteen miles away and ask for help. Oh, no, it is not that easy 
there is a lot more to it than that. ' 

"ft ell, first you go into the house and take a good look at your phone, then 
go out and take a good look at the nearest car. 

Surely there is no resemblance. 
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Almost -- But Caught 

Ten o’clock struck in the old belfry of the New York east-side tenement 
district. Shadowy figures began to flit about among the deep patches of shade 
cast by the overhanging walls. 

A high-pitched scream of pain broke the silence in a little alley just off the 
main street. A window opened and a coarse voice, half incoherent from the 
effects of liquor, called down: “Let the brat alone, Blac-kie.” 

“ Youse close yer yap, Sal,” snapped the gentleman below. “He’s been into 
the milk again and I’m goin’ to do away with him some day. 

Enmity was evident in both voices and, why not? Blackie, ex-stool-pigeon, 
had been the agent in the capture and indictment of Sal’s husband. This little 
job he had done for a few dollars offered by a personal enemy of the victim. 
Small wonder, then, that there should be such a hatred between the two. 

As the man finished speaking, another figure emerged from the shadows 
and, whispering something to him, gruffly bade him come along. Together they 
slouched up the street. 

“Now there goes two rascals, if there ever was any.” Looking down into 
the gutter Sal observed the ‘brat’. “Come up here, Soupy, er I’ll give yer a 
hidin’.” She was about to close the window when she observed the same two 
men approaching, accompanied by a third whom she evidently recognized. 

“This is gcttin’ suspicious,” Sal muttered to herself. “I’ll look into this.” 

Slipping an old shawl around her shoulders, she crept down stairs and, 
standing in the entrance, watched the three men enter the hall-way of a rickety 
little house across the alley. A light appeared in the room on the ground floor 
and, with an exclamation of delight, Sal ran across the alley, assuming a crouched 
position under the sill. The sound of low, indistinct voices reached her ear: 

“But 1 tell youse it’s a cinch,” remonstrated the Weasel, looking across the 
table at Blackie, whose pinched, cruel face and dark, piercing eyes were plainly 
visible from the window. 

“I’m too near a trip up the river to take any more chances,” replied 
Blackie. “What do you think about it, Jim,” he demanded, turning to the 
third individual. The man addressed slowly rubbed his chin before replying. 

“Well, we all need some soft cash but I don’t like to take it from an old 
man. ’ ’ 

“Aw, cut the comedy,” the Weasel interrupted with a curse. “He’s been 
a fence for years and you all know it. Nov r are you cornin’ with me or not?” 

The other two looked at each other for a moment and then, as though by 
common assent, they got up, pulling their hats lower over their eyes. 

Sal crept softly away from the window but, as they came out the door and 
started up the street, she followed them, taking advantage of each patch of 
shadow and always keeping them just in sight. 

Up ahead, the three whispered their plans of attack as they walked. Their 
victim was to be an old Jewish second-hand dealer known throughout gangland 
as a master fence who never got caught and hence was ‘safe’. The Weasel had 
found out that a diamond bracelet had been stolen and that it would remain in 
Jake’s safe until a more opportune time for disposal. Himself only a safe- 

(Continued on page 92) 


The League of Nations 

To begin with, let us understand that the League of Nations, while a 
20th century innovation, has been attempted before during the world’s history, 
although not with the surprising success which has attended this progeny of a 
modern civilization. The success of former international unions has been in¬ 
different, and while some have been fairly effective instruments for maintenance 
of peace, their accomplishments are scarcely comparable with those of our 
present day League. What then is the reason for the superiority of this 
modern League? The League of Nations is a direct and necessary result of 
the Great War and perhaps the most beneficial to mankind. At the end of 
that chaotic struggle with all the attendant horrors of a modern war, the powers 
of the world realized that the course of action adoptable by countries in future 
must be limited and thus we find included in the Treaty of Versailles in 1919, 
a clause providing for the organization of a League of Nations. 

The League’s establishment having been briefly dealt with, let us examine 
the composition of the League. It is composed of five main bodies to each of 
which a stipulated number of representatives is sent by the members of the 
League. These are: (1) the Assembly, (2) the Council, (3) the Secretariat, 
(4)the International Labour Organization (5) the World Court, the latter two 
having a more specialized line of activity. 

The Assembly is the general body of the League and meets in Geneva, 
the capital of the League, on the first Monday in every September. Each 
country may send three representatives to the Assembly but has only one vote 
there. While the word “vote” is used, it is used a trifle ambiguously here, for 
the decision in all important matters must be unanimous. This Assembly has 
special duties, some of which are: (1) the election of new members into the League, 

(2) the election of most of the Council, at least all the non-permanent members, 

(3) the Assembly must be consulted in any possible changes in the constitution 
of the Council. The Assembly is, indeed, the most representative body that 
the world has seen. In it there is absolute equality, the largest power having 
no more influence than the smallest, but the very representativeness of this body 
is its greatest drawback for it is too large to act quickly in a crisis. 

We have, therefore, a smaller body supplementing the Assembly, known 
as the Council. Represented in it are five principal powers (these are at 
present Great Britain, Japan, Germany, France and Italy) and nine smaller 
powers from each of which a representative to the council for three years is 
elected by the Assembly and three of which withdraw every year to be replaced 
by a new group of three. Any minor power not in the Council becomes a 
member of the Council during discussions involving it. In practically all cases, 
the decision of the Council must be an unanimous one. This body meets in 
March, June and December and being small is a splendid instrument for de¬ 
ciding international affair-s in emergencies. It is in short, the executive body 
of the League. 

The Secretariat has been termed “the civil service of the League.” It is 
under one head and is divided into departments, comparable to those of our 
government. These departments collect information and study problems that 
confront the Assembly and Council. 
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The International Labour Organization is an organization with one head 
and a secretariat. It is the duty of this body to preserve the rights of em¬ 
ployees the world over, to maintain humane conditions of labour, and to effect 
when possible, improvement in the relations of employer and employee. 

The World Court, organized in 1921, is a permanent court of eleven judges 
and four deputies elected by the Assembly and the Council. The members 
of the League do not subject themselves to the jurisdiction of this court unless 
they so desire, but having done so must abide by its decision. This court meets 
on June 15, but if necessary can be summoned at any time. 

Having become acquainted with the bodies of the League and some of their 
duties, let us consider the aims of the League as a whole. Perhaps the greatest 
purpose of this organization is the prevention of war. The League has stated 
that henceforth members of the League are to have no secret treaties—all must 
be submitted before the League. The League makes a business of concerning 
itself with the affairs of nations whose relations are dangerous, and in this way 
brings about an understanding. The rights of the minor power arc of as much 
importance as those of the major power. The League has done its bit toward 
the limiting of armaments and realizing that such limitation demands security, 
has tried to develop that feeling of security. Since the war the League has 
had more than one occasion to justify its existence and has done so in a 
highly commendable manner by averting international catastrophes. 

Another function of the League of Nations is the “helping of helpless 
peoples.” Foreigners who are in a minority are protected by the League. 
Countries’ administration of their subject states is closely watched. Refugees 
from stricken areas come under the special care of the League. 

Governments faced with difficult problems*of administration or in national 
crises of any kind may apply to the League for assistance which is never 
refused. Austria has been reconstructed financially 'and similar service has 
been rendered Hungary. 

Disease represents one of the greatest problems facing the world to-day, 
especially in the Fast where over-population abounds, but it is also a phase 
of service in which the League has been prominent. In cases of disastrous 
epidemics, relief has been sent by the League to the stricken areas, and steps 
taken to prevent spreading. The League constantly is carrying on a program 
of forestalling disease, and is also very active in research work. In conclusion, 
allow me to point out that for nearly eleven years since the Great War, the 
League of Nations has functioned along the lines explained above, and for 
nearly eleven years it has rendered invaluable service to the world at large in 
spite of molestation from its bitterest enemy, Public Opinion. Criticism has 
been widespread and bitter, hut to the deep thinking people of the world, the 
significance of such a union is apparent. It represents a distinct advance in 
social science, and who knows what may be included among its achievements 
in the next decade, if co-operation is extended by its members in even fuller 
measure. 

—J. Henley, TV A. 


What “ Shorty ” Smith Would do with One Thousand Dollars, as Told by 

Himself to Our Star Reporter. 

I wish that I had one thousand dollars now. There are many things that 
I could do with it, because one thousand dollars, though it is not a large sum, 
it is not a sum to be laughed at either. I will try to tell you some of the 
things that I would do if 1 had one thousand dollars now. 

The first thing that I would do, I believe, would be to buy myself a nice 
little car. One of those new “Chev” sport coupes would suit me very well, I 
think, but it has six cylinders. A new Ford phaeton is a good looking car 
and it only has tour cylinders and therefore would be much cheaper to run. 
They say that the new “Chrysler” is one of the fastest little boats on the 
•market and what I want is speed. I cannot decide, just now, which one of 
these ears I would buy; anyway it would take most of my thousand dollars 
to buy one and I wouldn’t have any money left to run it. I have decided, 
now, that I wouldn t buy a car, even if T did have one thousand dollars. 

I guess, if 1 had one thousand dollars, 1 would save it until my summer 
holidays and use it to go on a vacation. First, I would buy a boat, then after 
getting my supplies, I would go down lake Ontario to the Bay of Quinte; go 
up the Trent \ alley ( anal through Campbellford, Peterboro, and come out in 
Georgian Bay; come from Georgian Bay down through the Great Lakes and 
back to Oshawa again. I doubt if I could get a boat that would suit that trip 
tor less than one thousand dollars. Even if I could get a boat for one thousand 
dollars I wouldn t have any money to pay my expenses. That means, that I 
wouldn’t go on that trip in my summer vacation. 

Perhaps it would be better for me to take the thousand dollars and go on 
a tour to England. If I went second class one thousand dollars would pay all 
my expenses. I could see London, Liverpool and other great cities, but when 
1 came back I wouldn’t have anything for my money and I would be worse 
off than if I had bought a car or a boat. I would have more knowledge, but 
if 1 bought a car or a boat I could stay here and go to school and still get 
knowledge. No, if 1 had one thousand dollars I would not take a trip to 
England. 

It might be possible for me to invest the thousand dollars and make some 
money on it. I could buy some stocks, but the stocks might happen to go 
“on the rocks” and 1 would lose all of my thousand dollars. Maybe. I could 
loan the thousand dollars and get interest on it, but the person to whom I 
loaned it might be a “faker” and once again I would lose my thousand dollars. 

I think to be sure of my thousand dollars, I might better invest it in something 
to use and then I would be sure of it. 

My family have always been good to me and it would be nice of me to 
give my mother and father and sister a gift or a treat. That sister of mine 
never did anything for me though. Well, I could give my mother and father 
a gift, but I wouldn’t give that sister of mine a treat. I am not selfish but 
coming to think of it I don’t believe that my mother and father need that 
treat half as bad as I do. Anyway it is my thousand dollars and it would 
only be fair for me to spend it on myself. 

(Continued on page 92) 
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The Student Players 

The Student Players was first organized on February .13, 11)30, when a 
large group of enthusiastic students met for the purpose of organizing a 
dramatic society for the students of the school. Two productions, “lei On 
Parle Francais” and “The Golden Doom” were very successfully presented by 
this organization last year. 

Since these productions resulted in such gratifying results, high hopes were 
held for the student dramatics this year. On January 26th a large crowd 
gathered and elected the following executive for the year 1931: 

Honorary President—Mr. O’Neill 
President—Jack Henley 
Secretary—Margaret Henderson 
Treasurer—Betty Lovell 
Business Manager—Cromwell Young 
House Manager—Kenneth Kelly 
Property Manager—Margaret Switzer 
Stage Manager—Harold Bateman 
Stage Carpentry—Ralph Nixon 
Costumer—Norah Mundy 
Electrician-—Mansell Stacey 
Direct or—Grant McInt osh 

The Play* 

After much discussion and thought by the executive, assisted by the 
teachers, the two one-act plays selected were “The Florist Shop” and “The 
Crimson Cocoanut.” On the evenings of March 5th and March 6th tin* audi¬ 
torium of the school was almost filled when the Second Annual Production 
of the Student Players was held in conjunction with the Glee Club and 
Orchestra. The plays were well presented and brought forth much of the 
dramatic talent of the students in the institute. 

“The Florist Shop” is a one-act comedy by Winifred Hawkridge. The 
scene is laid in Slovsky’s Florist Shop and through the efforts of the Technical 
Department a very realistic shop was constructed on the stage. Whimsical 
and interesting, it pleased the audience very much. 

“The Crimson Cocoanut” was written by Ian Hay and is truly described 
as “an absurdity in one act.” Considerable difficult acting was necessary in 
this play and it was very successfully produced by the students who took part. 
Edwin Higgins, playing the heavy role of waiter in this play, was judged by 
the audience as “the most outstanding actor.” 

The scenery for both productions was constructed, painted and handled 
entirely by the boys of the Technical Department. The fact that the Student 
Players were so greatly assisted by this department added much to the success 
of the performances. 
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IBoetrp 

Editor —Shirley Fowke 

The House On the Hill 

Tt was old and brown and dreary, 

As I passed it by to-day; 

And 1 paused because I was weary, 

Of trudging along the way. 

The door was hidden by bushes, 

That were covered with little pink flowers; 

The windows were covered with ivy, 

Hanging in the gracefullest bowers. 

The door-knob was old and rusty, 

But I shoved with all my might; 

The damp air smelt so musty, 

And the room was as dark as night. 

As my eyes became used to the darkness, 

I saw what I ne’er expected to see; 

Behold 1 a moving blackness, 

And it greatly frightened me. 

1 made a wild rush for the doorway, 

And hurried down the hill: 

Then laughed at myself and my folly, 

For ’twas only my shadow-t-still. 

Gordon Davis. VA 

9 


An Answer to the Passionate Shepherd 

If I your love should come to be, 

These pleasures you could show to me 
Would little satisfy my needs 
However kind your words and deeds. 

If we should make the rocks our seat 
And listen to the song-birds sweet, 

Who at this time would tend your sheep 
That roam upon the mountain steep? 

What good to me a rosy bed? 

It would not rest my weary head 
But shatter at the merest touch. 

I have not any room for such. 
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The flowers which you promise me 
1 pick each day beside the lea; 

Your cap of flow’rs and dress of leaves 
Can’t match the ones that Mother weaves. 

I have no use for woollen gowns 
In colours dull of greys and browns; 

Lined slippers I have never craved 
But with bare feet the cold have braved. 

That belt of straw I could not use, 

Those coral clasps I too refuse. 

How could a poor young shepherdess 
Wear amber studs with country dress? 

With these delights you offer me 
1 must refuse to live with thee. 

None of these pleasures move me, so, 

My answer, shepherd, must be “No.” 

Rosalie Smith. 


A Parody On “ Leisure ” 

What good is school if bent on work 
We have no time with joys to lurk? 

No time to stand beneath the stairs 
And watch the students put on airs. 

No time to see when rooms we pass 
The sorrows of detention class. 

No time to see in broad daylight 
The teachers exercise their might.. 

No time to turn at teacher’s glance 
And eye her up and down askance. 

No time to wait till her words can 
Confirm the glare her eyes began. 

A poor school this, if, bent on work, 

We have no time with joys to lurk. 

Rosalie Smith. 

Editor’s Note: —These poems were written by Miss Rosalie Smith two years 
ago, and, as no Acta Ludi was published for the years 1929 and 1930, we'have 
taken the liberty of including them in this number. 
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Music In the Oshawa Collegiate and 
Vocational Institute 

Editor —Bruce Halleran 

Someone lias said that music is our fourth great material want—first food, 
then raiment, then shelter, then music. It may seem to the reader that this 
statement exaggerates beyond all measure, the importance of what is often 
looked on as a mere “art.” But whether we recognize it or not the want is 
there; there is that in everyone of us which calls for something that only 
music can supply. An orchestral concert is much more interesting if the hearer 
knows something about each instrument; a famous song gains much if we 
know by whom, and under what circumstances it was written, and perchance 
by what great singers it has been performed. Of course all of us cannot be 
musicians, but it is possible for us to learn enough to enable us to understand 
and appreciate this art. It is with this aim in view, that music is being taught 
in our educational institutions to-day. 

Music in the O.C.V.I. has developed rapidly, and soundly, during the past 
year and a half under the direction of Mr. Leonard Richer, L.R.A.M. (director 
of music in Oshawa schools). Mr. Richer is a musician of unusual ability and 
wide experience. He has studied under many famous teachers, and is a member 
of the “Toronto Symphony Orchestra.” The Orchestra and Glee Club, though 
practically a new organization, has established a strong position among extensive 
school activities, and while technically two organizations, in reality, forms but 
one in aim and purpose. It exists to give the students who have musical talent, 
an opportunity to develop that talent, and at the same time provide the Col¬ 
legiate and Vocational Institute with a musical organization that is available, 
whenever its services are required. < 

The Orchestra and Glee Club were organized in October 1929. The Glee 
Club numbers about sixty voices, and possesses true musical talent. Systematic 
voice training, and a system of reading music have been developed, and great 
things have already been accomplished. I am sure if the chorus had more male 
voices, greater advancement could be attained. Two extremely fine female 
soloists have been discovered in the persons of Miss Mary Fletcher and Miss 
Millicent Elson. The “Harmony Singers" (a very pleasing band of singers 
composed of different members of the Glee Club) have rendered many fine 
selections which amply justify such a title. John Perkins as secretary of the 
Glee Chib has carried out his duties to the best of his fine ability. 

The Orchestra consists of some eighteen players, including violins, cornet, 
trombone, saxophones, and a complete set of drums and bells. All members 
are very enthusiastic about the work, and are striving to develop into fine 
musicians. An earnestness to attempt more advanced music, a fine spirit of 
co-operation, and an eagerness to do anything for the music of the O.C.V.I. are 
qualities which combine to form an admirable band of musicians. Too much 
cannot be said of the valuable assistance rendered by Alexander Blythe to the 
orchestra, in the capacity of librarian. 

As a result of the Glee Club and Orchestra's successful efforts, a new 
piano and a lantern have been purchased. The lantern has proven to be a 
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very great benefit to the music of the school. The slides are flashed on the 
white back of the stage, while the stage itself affords enough dH^nesstorevea 
clearly to every student in the auditorium, the words of the song The lantern 
has now rendered song-sheets unnecessary, and at the same time it proves very 
inexpensive to the music club. Numerous songs, of tar greater variety, are 
enjoyed by the student body three mornings a week. To hear over one thousam 
voices uniting in some patriotic, or favorite song is a great treat, ana ne 
students themselves enjoy the singing immensely. The new piano“^Q^eSra 
use at the Orchestra and Glee Club rehearsals in the cafeteria. The Orchestra 
rehearses on Tuesdays and Thursdays, and the Glee Club on Wednesdays. 
The “Harmony Singers’’ rehearse on Fridays at noon. 

We are immensely indebted to Mr. H. E. Murphy, M.A the pianist of the 
Orchestra and Glee Club, for his work in this capacity, and tor the co-dirating 
of the orchestra. 


Brighter Geometry 

After Lewis Carroll 

It was the Geometry class— 

It made the teacher sick, 

Because no “prop.” would penetrate 
Such solid skulls and thick. 

“However shall , she daily groaned, 

“1 get them through Matric?” 

Now ABC and DEF 

W T ere lying close at hand, > 

Their sides were equal, each to each, 

They were so neatly planned. 

“If we were only congruent”, 

They said, “it would be grand.” 

“If they should put us base to base 
And let A fall on 0 
Do you suppose,” said DEF, 

“That they could prove us so?” 

“1 doubt it,” answered ABC, 

“With brains so dull and slow. 

“But don't you think that they would see,” 
The former did beseech, 

“If B exactly fits on E 
That C to F will reach?” 

“It must be so when all our sides, 

Are equal each to each. 
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“And then it only needs a line, 

Connecting 0 with I), 

To make the argument become 
As plain as ABC. 

(“That hardly is,” the latter said, 

“A compliment to me.”) 

But DEF went on. “They ought,” 

He said, “To grasp with ease, 

That DEO and DFO are both isosceles; 

And hence the angles at their base 
Are similar as peas, 

“And here comes in an axiom which 
The late EUCLID said, 

That seems to hit,” said DEF, 

“The nail upon the head.” 

(“I grieve to hear,” wept ABC, 

“The gentleman is dead.”) 

“He died, alas, but not before 
He made his great decree, 

‘If equals be to equals put, 

The whole shall equal be’. 

Which demonstrates beyond a doubt, V * 

That O must equal D.” 

e 

“So FED and FED, 

'Tis now as plain as-plain.” 

(“You nearly,” murmured ABC, 

“Were rude to me again.”) 

“Have got those angles equal which 
Their equal sides contain. 

“The two are therefore congruent, 

And FED is me, 

While FED is really you—” 

(“I much,” said ABC, 

“Object to that objective case 
After the verb ‘to be’ ”) 

But DEF eared nought for verbs. 

To be or not to be. 

“I'm congruent with you,” he cried, 

“And so are you with me; 

Thus there is nothing left for us 
To say, but Q. E. D.” 

—Felix Malheukeijx, V A. 
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The Staff Players Executive 



Back Row (Left to Ritfht)—Mr. Cayley, Miss VanLuven, Miss Moore, Miss Edmondson, Miss 

Oatwav, Miss Taylor. 

Front Row (Left to Right) Mr. Caldwell, Mr. O'Neill, Mr. McLeod, Mr. MacKeniie, Mr. Brown, 

Mr. McGirr. 


The Staff Players 

An Autobiography 

II did happen! All that I am about to tell you is true as I recall it. It 
may be badly told but it remains true. The telling may be very unkempt, the 
construction very ragged, the planning ill-ordered;,but that is as 1 remember it. 
I make no attempt to stick to chronological order, and T make no apology. 
1 have never written an autobiography before (I am only three) and the best 
1 can do is tell it as it chances to come back to me and hope that chance will 
have sifted out much that is unimportant. 

It would seem that I was horn sometime in nineteen hundred and twenty- 
eight. The earliest mention I can find of myself is in the Records, a sort of 
carefully-guarded Baby Book; and it is dated October twenty-third of that year. 
The mention suggests that I be affiliated with a similar student organization to 
be formed later. Later it must have been, for I have no recollection of my 
brother at that time. 

In fact, very little recollection have I of anything that happened to me 
early that year, and even the little is very vague, or would be without the 
suggestive power of the Records. But between the two I have reconstructed 
an event which had a great bearing on my career (pardon the conceit). It 
was my christening, an occasion from which I received a triple heritage: a 
name, “The Oshawa Collegiate Staff Players,” and two godparents, Mr. Henry 
and Mr. McGirr. 1 was too young then and too unobservant to notice anything 
peculiar about the similarity of sex for godparents. The Records have it that 
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aJtivdies.^ W8S t0 Preside 0Ver my meetings, and Mr. McGirr to direct my 

m V S’h, t a C thrrn b i nali0n Hf gwdpam ! ts nnist ha ve been very successful; for 
Director L Ca ™ as !1 production from a good President and a good 
Vv l li t r ° m t ,e fact that 1 was born with stars in mv cast. 

st cks ” ATter 5hk t?' n ' g .‘ w-T" ? Io oming,” and “The Bishop’s Candle 
sticks. Aftci this there had followed a sudden turning-on of house lights 

si 5 

nation,, and the Z, 

pcrfoiZ£. P " 1,h **• 1 “"" k '» anti,find with my ft-ai 

From the slumber I remember waking periodically to bring together mv 
rit K iy f hmiC !f y ’ I stirred to the activity of monthly meetings? I recall 
! * custom of reading minutes and reading plays, the whiling away of pleasant 
hours and the sipping of afternoon tea. " pieasam 

i, I ? 18 ! "w- th<? rhytllm of m .v hfe; and the rhythm would have gone on 
undisturbed from year to year, had it not been for two very upsetting nun, 

t " ,h T ,,f <hoXr n ,L“z; 

f R ‘ 1 luimei it has become tradition to recognize with a picnic at 

which we say good-bye to old members going; the latter with a I ’ 5 
which we say our welcome to those new-come. Q at 

The biggest event of each year still remained however, the production 

the 01 ;X,a P ” and “? C Valiant ’” “ Th< ‘ Birthday of 

birth if Ji 1 T j' Y( ? u ’ Doctor - My third birthday had seen the 

b.ith of the new part of the school, and with it had come a re-christeni ,< So 

Leod Hid Ml- M w r on. undaunted, to see produced, under Mr. Me- 

' sprea,i,n *' ,ht *"*" “IK. W ..-ted- a 

me SiT attended me through these climaxes and I was grateful It -ave 

b ”"' ; - *»>« ts 

we Jv'lhmS'Tf “"E.* 0 ‘T V e ha y. e Hf. a, ym, like it 

we .re X d S if Z l l 7 de for8e * i ife wh ™ kave nit liked it, 

S Cl, and if we have done neither, we beg of you—another chance. 


33 







WHO ZOO 


name 

Nickname 

Favorite 

Saying 

Hobby 

Ambition 

Fate 

Douglas Maundrell 

Doog 

Hot Stewed 

Buying 

Groceries 

To Reach 

14 ft. 

Gondolier 

Wess Hicks 

Deacon 

Me and 

Mr. O'Neill 

Clothes 

Journalist 

Newspaper 

Boy 

Bruce Halleran 

Spud 

Hello Kid 

Dames 

To Be a 
Pianist 

Organ 

Grinder 

Howard Peterson 

Stan 

Let’s Skip This? 

Hockey 

To Be a 

Pro. 

Skate 

Sharpener 

Fred James 

Ferd 

Ya, But I 

Tell Ya— 

Cutting Paper 
Dolls 

To Be a 
Cartoonist 

Selling Lead 
Pencils 

Bennet Smith 

Benny 

Didn't I Get 100 

Mathematics 

To Be On 
Time 

Watch 

Maker 

Angus McKinnon 

Anguish 

Say Babe 

We’d Like 

To Know 

To Succeed 
Maj. Seagrave 

Milk Wagon 
Driver 

Jack Henley 

Jake „ 

Hows Tricks 

Breaking 

Hearts 

To Be a 
Minister 

Floor 

Walker 

Douglas Henderson 

Cherub 

Haw-Haw 

Going 

Hatless 

To Be a 
Broker 

Under Gov’t 
Care 

Wallace Hare 

Snipe ' 

Well Now— 

Joy-Riding 

To Be a 
Mechanic 

Fuller Brush 
Salesman 

Conant Myers 

Googy 

Hearty, Hearty 
Gang 

Bridge 

To Be a 
General 

Porter 

Robson Schell 

Bob 

Lets Park 

Giving People 
Lifts 

To Be an 
Aviator 

Elevator 

Boy 

Cromwell Young 

Crom 

Gidday 

Collecting 

Money 

To Be a 
Statesman 

Circus 

Barker 

Shora Shelenkoff 

Shelly 

Soft, Eh? 

Needing 

Dough 

To Be an 
Engineer 

Half-Owner of 
a Pool-Room 

Earl Hann 

Buff 

Hello, Gang 

Drumming i 

Orchestra 

Leader 

Spring Poet 

Arnold Jobb 

Arn 

Cousin Bateese 
and I— 

Throwing 

Snowballs 

Movie Actor 

Usher 


The Mystery of the Missing Salamander 
A Three Part Drama 


Part I. 

Once upon a time there was a man who, not being able to earn a. living, 
became a school teacher. And in the school where he dispensed knowledge there 
was a youth by the name of Guffelwood, who had a distinct leaning towards 
chocolate creams; but he didn't lean too hard on account of their fragility. 
These dainties he would smuggle into the class room and in the security of a 
back seat he would consume them, while Mr. McGrowl, the teacher, held forth, 
But one day during the process of demolition he was caught, and the sweet¬ 
meats were confiscated. But Mr. McGrowl also had a partiality for chocolate 
creams, and while these particular specimens were seen no more by Guffel¬ 
wood, nevertheless they met the ultimate fate of all their kind. And this came 
to pass a second time—and a third—and a fourth—and so on, but Guffy never 
came to pass. 

In the course of years however, a business depression came upon the land, 
and before prosperity had turned the comer our hero had turned from chocolate 
creams to toffee, which was cheaper. What a calamity! from chocolate creams 
to toffee in one jump. And the toffee was smuggled into the room in the same 
manner, but you can’t, eat toffee in the same manner as chocolate creams. In 
the middle of his repast a voice boomed, “Guffelwood, what have you in your 
mouth?” Which was a very unfair question, for at that moment Guffelwood's 
teeth were deeply embedded in a large portion of creamy toffee, and he couldn’t 
even make his answer sound like, “Nothing, Sir.” So Mr. McGrowl strode to 
the back of the room and glared in a threatening manner at the wretched Guffel¬ 
wood. “Young man,” he said, “how dare you eat toffee in my class and us 
two weeks behind in our work. I shall send you before Board, and the Chamber 
of Governors and the Staff Court, and—and—and the Librarian.” For he 
was waxing even wrothier than usual on account of his having bad teeth and 
not caring for creamy toffee anyway. And Mr. McGrowl deposited Guffy 
outside the door and the toffee inside a drawer .... and days go by. 

Part II. 

The school was all agog, for had not Oswald, Mr. Steppenson’s pet sala¬ 
mander, mysteriously disappeared the day before from his private beaker at 
the back of the Physics room. The patrols were searching everywhere, Mr. 
Steppenson was on the verge of hysterics, and a suspicious eye was cast on a 
group of fifth formers, who had been holding social gatherings in the neighbor¬ 
hood of Oswald’s domicile in Mr. Steppenson’s anteroom. At length every 
nook and comer had been searched without success, and public opinion could 
not be restrained, so the school president demanded of Principal O’Nuff that 
the fifth former’s be brought to trial. 

So on the next Friday afternoon we find arraigned before Mr. McGrowl, 
the teacher of the day, a disconsolate bunch, charged with unlawfully removing 
and secreting the missing reptile. The Board room was packed with spectators 
when Mr. Steppenson, the staff prosecutor, handed the little black book con- 
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taining the charges to Sir. McGrowl. The latter called for silence, opened the 
book and felt for his glasses—they were missing. “Would the girl at the back 
be so kind as to get my glasses from the drawer of my desk!” - The girl de¬ 
parted and the court settled down for a short wait. . . Suddenly there rang 

throughout the upper corridor a horrible scream—a scream so shrill, so blood¬ 
curdling, so fraught with terror that it seemed to pierce the very souls of the 
people gathered below in the orderly room. For a moment no one moved and 
then, led by Mr. McGrowl and Mr. Steppenson they rushed as one man toward 
the source of the disturbance. They found the girl swooning beside Mr. Mc¬ 
Growl ’s desk, and muttering in a voice half-suffocated with emotion, “I touched 
it, I touched it.” “Water, water!” cried Mr. Steppenson, and sixteen people 
rushed for the town pump, foremost among which was the former centre of 
attraction, the fifth formers. And when the desk was explored the cause of 
the turmoil was discovered. For there was Oswald hopelessly entangled in a 
sticky mass of toffee, but looking sleek and comfortable. The weather had been 
very sultry for a week. A slow look of understanding crept over Mr. McGrowl's 
face. 

Part Iir. 

Oswald was restored with the due ceremony of a special assembly to his 
stronghold in the anteroom. He lived to a ripe old age and at his demise, was 
pickled in a handsome beaker of the best alcohol obtainable, where he may be 
seen to this day. The fifth formers were honourably discharged and went back 
to their innocent game of hearts. And as for the unhappy G u fife 1 wood, he was 
pardoned for his assistance in restoring the salamander. 

Mr. Steppenson took a great liking to Guff.v, who reformed and became a 
model student. Tie stayed in the school for many years after that and even 
won the Mrs. A. E. O'Nuff umbrella for long and honourable service. Finally 
he was pensioned and made a janitor, and altbost any night about five o'clock 
he may be found with Mr. McGrowl at the back of a class room, exchanging 
stories, over a box of chocolate creams, of the days \Thcn boys were boys and 
salamanders were missing. 

J2 V. 

THE END 


T wili glit 

At the edge of the day 

The sun holds sway 

Between the day and the night; 

Slowly but surely it sinks away, 

Giving way to the moon for the night. 

Olive Curtin, 1C. 
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Editor —Allan Thompson 
AS OTHERS SEE US 

“Your literary offerings balance your humour and well-chosen cuts.”— 
Hamilton Vox Lyeei. 

* * * * 

“One of our largest and best exchanges. Arrangements of photographs 
are unique and your poetry is of a high order. Suggest a few more cartoons.”-—- 
Riverdale Reveille. 

* * * # 

“A fine magazine. We have received few better in this department. The 
only suggestions we can make are: a little more space for autographs, and pos¬ 
sibly a few cartoons.”—T Vestborv Acta Nepeani. 

* # # # 

“Your cover design is very attractive. We also like your foreign section. 
Yours is a good magazine. We have nothing but favourable comments to 
offer. ’ ’— Calgary Analecta. 

# * * * 

“The cuttings are excellent.”-— North Ray Northland Echo. 

* * # # 

“Aye, aye, sir, an’ we wish to be remembered to “Skipper” A. E. O’Neill. 
A suggestion. How about some cartoons? Those of us who know Mr. O'Neill 
will be interested in the following despatch: ‘We are not suggesting that you 
call our principal “Irish,” but just why (fid he pick two days before St. 
Patrick's day to blossom forth in a new suit of greenish hue?’ ”—London 
Lantern. ' 

* # * * 

“We enjoyed your magazine very much and will look forward to receiving 
your next number. Would it not be an improvement to group the literary 
articles in one section!”— Sirncoe Monocle. 

# # # * 

“Your book is filled with interesting school news. The cover design is 
quite original and attractive and you have handled your language well.”— 
Stratford Collegian. 

* * * * 

“We have not yet received Acta Ludi but a beautiful Souvenir Edition of 
the. Oshawa Daily Times brings us a graphic picture of the great progress made 
by the institution. Views of the wonderful buildings just opened, their splen¬ 
did equipment, and furnishings prove that the people of Oshawa have a keen 
eye to the possibilities of education in general and of vocational in particular. 
With the splendid facilities now available the institution undoubtedly will make 
its mark in the educational development of the Dominion.”— Vancouver 
Vantech. 

(Continued over page) 
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“Your magazine has many interesting features which make it attractive 
and appealing. Your cover design is very good. We hope to see nuuv of 
“Acid Ludi.’’ Your issue is educational and we might say well balanced. 
Windsor Crier. 

* * * # 

“One of the best. The athletic and literary sections are especially fine.”— 
Toronto Parkdalian. 

* # # * 

“Your cover, sports, photos, and poetry sections all attract favourable 

attention."— North Toronto Howler. 

# # # ■* 

“We appreciate your welcome exchange. The cover design is very attrac¬ 
tive. The various departments are exceptionally well-handled. — London Oracle. 

* * * * 

“Your exchange department shows individuality as does your whole 
magazine.”— 01 town Vox L'ycei. 

# # * * 

“A good magazine but your departments are not distinguished from each 
other. We are glad to renew our acquaintance with Miss Jones, a former mem¬ 
ber of our staff.”— Sarnia Collegiate. 

# * * # 

“We always welcome newcomers to our exchange and your magazine is 
certainly worth a real welcome. Fine in every way and is a credit to your 

school. May we hear from you again?”— Kingston Times. 

* !* « * 

“The best exchange we have yet received. Your pictures are exceptionally 
good.”— Calgary Bugle. 

* « # * 

“The sport write-ups of your magazine are good. Your foreign section 

is among the best.”— Peterborough Echoes. 

* # # # 

“A very fine magazine. Your sports are exceedingly well written. We 

hope to hear from you again.”— Owen Sound Auditorium. 

***** 

“A splendid production. Much better than the last edition. Your ex¬ 
change department might be greatly improved. Your material is rather 

scattered. ”— BowmanviUe Screech Owl. 

* # # # 

“Your magazine certainly deserves the compliments of any exchange de¬ 
partment. Your cover is especially worthy of comment.”— Timmins Porcupine 
Quill. 

* # # * 

“A very interesting magazine. The foreign section is certainly a novel 
idea.”— Sault Ste. Marie Tecomeron. 

* * * * 

“We admire your colourful cover design and other original features. We 
should suggest a better arrangement of your excellent material.”— London 
Review. 


“We admire your colourful cover and the excellent features which could 
be set off to greater advantage by a more suitable arrangement.” —Toronto 
Jarvis Magnet. 

* * # * 

“Your magazine is very well developed, and the departments equally 
balanced. The Music department is one new to us. Congratulations on origin¬ 
ality, which holds good through the entire issue! “Pals” is a short poem, 
hut expresses a thought which makes us think pages. The choice of words in 
“The Story Teller” are very descriptive, bringing out a fine effect. Your cuts 
are quite clever, and very numerous. Your magazine is so large that we are 
unable to express our opinion for each individual section. Call again soon.”— 
The Tioylestown Torch. 

* * * # 

We are grateful for the many helpful criticisms contained in the above. 
Our exchange list is so long that space limitation precludes individual comment. 
Every magazine which has reached our desk is a witness to the untiring efforts 
of editorial committees who have sought to record and reflect the spirit which 
animates their schools. The exchange editor wishes to acknowledge the receipt 
of the following exchanges. He apologizes for any omissions:— The Scroll. The 
Bailedn, The Magazine of the Ileanor County Secondary School. The Cestre- 
feldiun. and the Stareleyan are exchanges from Grammar schools in England. 
They are edited with characteristic British thoroughness. Canadian exchanges 
also come from the following schools and colleges: 

Crescent Heights Collegiate Institute, Calgary, Alberta; Trinity College 
School,Port Hope; Fort William CollegiateandTechnical School: Trinity College, 
Toronto; Oakwood Collegiate, Toronto; Collegiate and Technical School, Sarnia; 
Kitchener and Waterloo Collegiate Institute; Central Technical School, Toronto; 
Renfrew Collegiate; Victoria College, Toronto, Out.; Midland High School; 
North Toronto Collegiate; Malvern Collegiate, Toronto; Windsor-Walkerville 
Technical School, Windsor; McMaster University, Toronto, Out; Humberside 
Collegiate, Toronto; Paris High School, Paris, Ont.; Delta Collegiate. Hamilton; 
Central High School of Commerce, Toronto; C.uelph Collegiate; Port Arthur 
Collegiate Institute; South Collegiate Institute, London, Ont.; Central and 
Ross Collegiate Institute, Moosejaw, Sa.sk.; Central Collegiate, Regina, Sask.; 
Vaughan Road High School, Toronto; Cobourg Collegiate; Stratford Collegiate; 
Bishop Bethune College, Oshawa, Ont.; Stamford High and Vocational School, 
Niagara Falls, Ont,; Sudbury High and Technical School; University of Toronto 
Schools. Toronto; Scarboro High School. Scarboro Bluffs, Ont; Nutana Col¬ 
legiate Institute, Saskatoon, Sask.; Victoria High School, Victoria, B.C.; Brock- 
ville Collegiate; Wycliffe College, Toronto; Napanee Collegiate; Galt Collegiate; 
Pickering College, Newmarket, Ont. 

* # * # 

From the United States there come The Emersonian (Washington), The 
Torch (Doylestown, Pa.), The Stampede (Dallas). 

# # # # 

Otago Boys’ High School Magazine is a regular visitor from Dunedin, N. Z. 
The Green and White is from far-away Manila. 
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The Students’ Council 



•» ~ ss«sr«&sr , “ l 

Standing —Isobel Smith (Treas.), Jameson Bell (Secy.). 

The election of the Students’ Council last fall was marked by the same 
enthusiasm and excitement as has been evident on previous tears, box about 
week previous to election day, the students were given a free rein, and they 
set about to create a real old fashioned federal election atmosphere ‘'jades, 
posters soap-box orations, and political tea parties were the order of the day 

The names, Cavaliers and Roundheads, which had been chosen for the 
parties, alone promised a fight to the finish. The candidates of the Rouiidhea 
party were: President. Jack McAdam; Vice-President Kay Luke, bmetai , 
Stewart Burk; Treasurer, Isobel Smith; Marshal, Gerhard Coulter; Procto , 

Jean The rm cmmsponding candidates of the Cavalier party were: Jack Henley, 
Alice Ross, Jameson Bell, Ruth Fishleigh, Douglas Conant, Phyllis Clements. 

Bruce Halleran and Wes. Hicks, campaign managers for the Roundheads 
and Cavaliers respectively, got busy at once and a vigorous struggle was soon 
under wav. As usual the platforms of each party were presented to the students 
hv the circulation of small pamphlets throughout the school. Some of the 
planks of these platforms were a bit frivolous, such as a Student s Court ± 
trying teachers, while others were of a more serious nature, such as the re 
vi'val of the “Acta Ludi”, which you will know by this tune has been carried out. 
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Finally election day arrived and, when the smoke had cleared, it was found 
that history had repeated itself, for the Roundheads had triumphed over their 
Cavalier opponents, four of their candidates being elected. The successful 
candidates were: President, Jack McAdam; Vice-President, Kay Luke; Secret¬ 
ary, Jameson Bell; Treasurer, Isobel Smith; Marshal, Douglas Conant; Proctor, 
Jean Armstrong. 


The Sands of Time 

The sands of time are slowly ebbing. In a gray-dark room, filled with a 
thin shroud of curling smoke, two tired bleary eyes gaze moodily into a glass, 
seemingly annoyed by the apparent distance of the hoped for future. However, 
gradually the expression in the dark brooding eyes changes from one of weari¬ 
ness and ennui to one of unveiled joy. The haggard face draws closer to verify 
the first impression received. With the passionate sigh of one who now views 
a long-awaited reward, the crvstal-gazcr stretches forth her labour-roughened 
hand and pushes aside the now useless toy. The hour-glass has run. As far 
as she is concerned the sands of time have ceased to matter. Her time has come. 
As though unable to keep the secret of her crystal to herself she tosses back the 
uncombed hair from her face, and in a thin, piercing voice shrieks into the 
farthest recesses of the house, “.John, your egg is done. I'm going back to bed!” 

Dora Sweet, 2A. 


>1 tv ct/.K 
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Front Row (left to right)— G. hander, M. CranfieW, B. Fleming, F. Hayes, H. Powell. 

Seated (left to right)—1. Morrison, L. Bennett (See.), E. Lovell (Pres.), A. Sly field (Sponsor), 

M. Young (Vice-pres.), J. Baird (Treas.), J. Miller. 

Third Row (left to right) —G. Rode sky, A. Anderson, M. Moore, M. Andrews, V. Gay nor, P. Murphy, 

li. Trew, M. Rodesky. 

Back Row (left to right) —D. C’ourtice, M. Cowie, G. Solutes, G. Johnston, C. Guy, E. Alker, 

V. Young, \V. Nesbitt, K. Hann. 

The Junior Bird Club 

(Contributed) 

The Marshall Saunders Woodland Bird Study Club, named after the 
author of Beautiful Joe, numbers among its member thirty-five boys and girls 
whose hobby is birds. The Club was organized November 7th, 1930 and 
affiliated with the Jack Miner Bird Study Clubs, sponsored by the Hamilton 
Bird Protection Society, February 13th, 1931. 

Club meetings are held in the library every other Friday from September 
to June. Topics discussed to date include “The Migration of Birds,” “Birds 
in the B. F. N. C. Museum,” “The Chickadee,” “The Arctic Owl,” “Report, 
on the Field Excursion to the Pines, “Jack Miner’s Sanctuary.” “Birds 
Seen” is a chart (posted in the library) on which are listed the bird arrivals 
reported by Club members. 

On Saturday afternoon, February 21st ten members hiked to “The Pines” 
and back, covering a distance of seven or eight miles. During the afternoon 
a number of winter birds were identified, among them chickadees, evening 
grosbeaks, crossbills, prairie honied larks, English starlings, a blue jay, a 
crow. Further excursions are being planned this Spring. Members also intend 
to issue a-Club paper containing Spring bird notes and to prepare copy for 
“News From Birdland” in The Times. 
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Editor —Pearl Stirling 
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The Athletic activities of the season opened early in September with a 
meeting of all girls in the school. Nominations and elections took place; the 
following being elected as members of the Girls’ Athletic Executive. 

Hon. President—Miss VanLuven 

Advisory President—Miss Bunnells 

President—Norah Mundv 

Vice President—Dorothy Holland 

Secretary—Dora Sweet 

Treasurer—Margaret Switzer 

3rd and 4th Form Representative—Greta Maxwell 

2nd Form—May Clark 

1st Form—Genevieve James 


Field Day 

Activities really began with field day. There was an average number of 
entries which were divided into three groups: Senior, Intermediate and Junior. 
The results were as follows:— 

Senior Events 

1. 100 yard dash—1. Alice Ross, 2. Ollwen Ward, 3. Pearl Stirling. 

2. 75 yard dash—1. Ollwen Ward, 2. Pearl Stirling, 3. Louise Edmondson. 

3. 3 legged race—1. A. Ross and F. Robertson, 2. M. Everson and 0. Ward, 
3. L. Edmondson and P. Stirling. 

4. 440 yard relay—1. 4AC, 2. 4B, 3. 3BC. 

5. Hop, step and jump—1. Alice Ross, 2. Pearl Stirling, 3. Ollwen Ward. 

6. Running high jump—1. Ollwen Ward, 2. Elinor Tliiekson, 3. Zellinor 
Davidson. 

7. Baseball throw—1. Maud Cornwall, 2. Ellen Elliott, 3. Doreen. Murphy. 

8. Standing broad jump—1. Alice Ross, 2. Pearl Stirling, 3. Ollwen Ward. 
New record distance 7 ft. 
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5. Running high jump—1. Lucy Horton, 2. Doreen Hurst and Irene Branton, 
tie, 3. Ella Leckie. 

6. Baseball throw—1. Ruby Coulter, 2. Doreen Hurst, 3. Oressa Montgomery. 

7. Standing broad jump—1. Ruby Coulter, 2. Lucy Horton, 3. Oressa Mont¬ 
gomery. Broken record—6.5.1. 

8. Relay 440 yard—1. IE, 2. 1AG, 3. 1BC. New record—time 1.5. 

Open Event 

Bicycle race—1. Edna Morris, 2. Lorraine Spires, 3. Doreen Murphy. 

Ruby Coulter won the Junior championship with 12 points, Doreen Hurst 
coming second with 10 points. 

The intermediate champion was Margaret Henderson with 10 points; Rita 
Wilson, runner-up, had 7 points. 

The result of the senior events was harder to determine, owing to close 
competition. Alice Ross apd Ollwen Ward tied for the championship, each 
having 12 points. Pearl Stirling came next with 8 points. 

A shield is given annually to the form securing the highest number of 
points on field day, 1BC was the winner this year, having 30 points. 3B and 
4AC followed with 19 points each. 


Standing (Left to right)—Genevieve James, Dora Sweet, Greta Maxwell. Margaret Switzer, Dorothy 

Holland, May Clark. 

Seated (Left to Right)—Miss Rutinells, Norah Mundv, Miss VanLuven. 


Intermediate Events 

1. 75 yard dash—1. Rita Wilson, 2. Margaret Henderson, 3. Eileen Copeland. 
New record—time 10.2.5. 

2. 50 yard dash—1. Margaret Henderson, 2. Rita Wilson, 3. Eileen Copeland 
and Marie LeRoy, tie. 

3. Hop, step and jump—1. Margaret Henderson, 2. Sadie Harland, 3. Mary 
Fletcher. 

Baseball throw—1. Edith Elliott, 2. Rita Wilson, 3. Mary Fletcher. 
Running high jump—1. Mary Fletcher, 2. Margaret Henderson, 3. Veronica 
Gaynor. 

6. Running broad jump—1. Sadie Harland, 2. Marie LeRoy, 3. Eileen Cope¬ 
land. 

Junior Events 


1. 75 yard dash—1. Doreen Hurst, 2. Isabel Pierson, 3. Mary Gifford. 

2. 50 yard dash—1. Doreen Hurst, 2. Mary Gifford, 3. Oressa Montgomery. 

3. 25 yard dash—1. Ruby Coulter, 2. Jean Miller, 3. Myrtle Taylor. 

4. Balloon race—1. Ruby Coulter and Mabel Cain, 2. Jean Baird and Isabel 
Morrison, 3. Mildred MacDonald and Catherine Ormiston. 


Ollwen 

Ward 

and 

Alice 

Ross 


Tied for 
the Senior 
Championship 
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Margaret Henderson 
intermediate Champion. 


Ruby Coulter 
Junior Champion. 


A oti]) also is offered for competition in the different activities, for work 
throughout the year. The following points have been won:— 

1B(J—Winners of the shield. 

4AC-—Winners of the Sr. relay race. 

IE—Winners of the Jr. relay race. 

IB—ITighest entries for field day. 

4A—Basketball champions. 

4AC—Intermediate championship- 

3B, 3AC—Senior championship. 

1BC—J unior championship. 

After field day, the executive decided to have a hike for all girls in the 
school, so arrangements were made, a fee of 25 cents being charged. We all 
met in the gym at four o’clock and hiked to the lake where coffee and hot-dogs 
had been prepared. The hike was a great success and promises to become an 
annual event. 
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Senior Basketball Team 



,L "' .... wssra fessfa fcssr A - - «*•* 


Cil AliDS —Alice Rot* captain of the team. is deserving of ttmeh credit. Her 
passing a„d combination together with her ablility to steadv the team in 
a critical moment is responsible for much of the team’s success 

a i d T r T e of Ka - V Lukt ‘ ca ™ from Junior to take 
• s place and played stellar games throughout the year. 

Margaret Henderson, an alternate, plays a splendid defensive game but 
owing to the fact that this was her first year she played in few games 

EXTRES Elinor Thickson is our jumping centre and plays a very steady 
game. * * * 

nhendy p^ayef^' “ alten,a,e ’ P layed ™ games and is certainly 

srdendid ? sh ^ tii Th ' S * S first year P Ia . vin K basketball and her 

splendid shooting is responsible for many of this year’s victories. 

FORWARDS —Ruth Fishleigh can shoot well and gets many baskets. She 

Pkyer a J nd / omb mes well with the other forwards. 

Zh f 'Y Sp< R d y lorward and P la y ed excellent combination with 
tne other members of the team. 

'umL COrnU,m iS 8 re,iable P ,ayer and worked well with Ruth and 
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Junior Basketball Team 



(Left to Right) Miss Kuimells (Coach), M. Coulthurst. Helen Chapman (Capt.), M Gonld, M. 
Gilbert. F.. McBrien, O. Rolson, F. Inches, H. McGill. O. Ward. 


GUARDS— Helen Chapman, captain of the team, is a steady, reliable player. 
She plays her position well and can always be relied on in a tight game. 
Marguerite Coulthurst came to us after the season had started and we 
were indeed glad to welcome her. She plays both guard and jumping 
centre. 

Helen McGill, another sturdy defense player, played on the Junior 
team for her first year and is a promising player. 

CENTRES— Florence Fitches plays both guard and jumping centre and fills 
both positions admirably. 

Oilmen Ward, as side centre has a hard position to fill and plays a 
fine game. 

FORWARDS— Eileen McBrien, a fast and sure shot, scored many of the baskets. 
Marion Gilbert also scores her share of the baskets and plays splendid 
combination with Eileen. 

Olga Rolson. another forward, is playing on the team this year for the 
first time. 
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The Games 

As usual basketball played a large part in girls ? athletics. Before Christmas 
the annual interform tournament was held and the championship was won by 
4 A, while the consolation was won by 5 A. 

To open the basketball season the O.C.V.I. senior team played an ex¬ 
hibition game against Bishop Bethune College and was successful, winning 
by a score of 26-24. This is the first time in several vears our team has 
defeated B.B.C. 

Both Junior and Senior teams were entered in the eastern section of the 
Toronto District Interscholastic League and the first of the home and home 
games were scheduled to be played on the 23rd of January in Oshawa between 
East \ ork and Oshawa and both of our teams went down to defeat before 
their opponents. E. V. Seniors 37, O.C.V.I. 28; E. V. Juniors 20, O.C.V.I. 10. 

The following week the teams travelled to the Scarboro Collegiate and the 
the games resulted in two victories for Oshawa. The scores of both games 
indicate that the teams were evenly matched but the seniors were superior 
in their shooting and checking. S.C.I. Seniors 34. O.C.V.I. 44; S.C.I. Juniors 
20, O.C.V.I. 22. 

Two weeks later the return game was played at East York and the seniors 
more than reversed the score of their previous game. The close checking of 
the O.C.V.I. team proved to be too much for the East York girls and the final 
whistle blew with the score 45-24. The Juniors played a hard game but were 
unable to break through their opponents defense and the game ended 21-14 
for East York. 

T he last league games were played in Oshawa with the Scarboro girls as 
visitors. Both ot our teams were successful and the Seniors were now the 
undisputed champions ot their league while the Junior championship is held 
by East York. 

Several weeks later the Senior team went down to defeat before the 
Vaughan Road team, at York Memorial Collegiate in the game of the Toronto 
District Interscholastic League, thereby losing the cup by a score of 42-23 and 
bringing to a close a most successful basketball season 
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Things We Would Like To See 

—.Joe Graboski eating at the Koval York. 

—Jack Henley minus his comb. 

—Mr. Kirkland in an Austin. 

—How Peterson awake in Geometry class. 

—Am Jobb stepping out. 

—Miss Tuttle with her class ahead of the previous years . 

—Tiny Horton on a diet. 

—Shora Shelenkoff with a part in his hair. 

—Mr. McKenzie in the Glee Club. 

—Angus McMurtry swiping Miss Boone’s thumb-tacks. 

—Benny Smith on time. 

—Mr. 0 ’Neill touching his toes. 

—Bucky Harris in a pool-room. 

—Mr. Slvfield maintaining silence in a boiler factory. 

—Shorty Smith in a derby. 

—Fifth form in full attendance—and so would Mr. McLeod. 


“ The Dear Departed” 

# 

My former brains! how great they were, 

Acute, discerning, fine; 

They ne'er a formula forgot, 

Or missed a Latin line. * 

The History dates were sweetmeats rare; ' 

Algebra was a game; 

Publius Virgilius was 

My favorite author’s name. 

I burned the midnight oil by quarts; 

Perceived “the fourth dimension,” 

My Dante, Shakespeare (Bacon) knew 
Beyond the slightest question. 

Alas, one day in Chemistry, 

Its mysteries unfolding, 

I came on nitro-glycerine!— 

My fiery brains exploding! 

Since then my books are clad in black, 

My teachers rave in vain, 

The simplest theorems go astray,— 

“ Where is your former brain?” 

Arfeoxy, 5A. 
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BOYS’ ATHLETICS 

Editor — Fki:ii James 



Stated (left to ri|>hl)—A. Mackinnon, Mr 
Standing (left to right)—H. l'eterson, W. 


Stevenson, C. Voting. 
Hicks, F. James. 


The Boys Athletic Executive 


Hon. President—Mr. Stevenson 
President—-Wess. Hicks 
Vice-President—How. Peterson 
Secretary—Fred James 
Treasurer—Cromwell Young 
Publicity—Angus Mackinnon 


previously held in the school. A meeting of those interested w^s hd?inZaud- 

iTd aYw davs Ht a 7t Wel ' e WeW P ° Sted 011 the bulletin boards 

and a few da>s later elections were held in the gymnasium. Any bov who wished 

U vote was entitled to a ballot. The result of the election'in shown Ibove 

flirt to°fi iTh Publicity manager is a new one and Angus Mackinnon is the 
nist to fill this arduous post. 
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Rugby 


When the first call to practice echoed through the halls about titty 
aspirants answered and the coaches, Mr. Kirkland and Mr. Bailey, wcie faced 
with the difficult task of whipping two teams into shape for ihe opening games 
at the end of the month. 

Although many of last years stars 
had graduated, O.C.V.I. saw a more 
successful season than the previous one 
' v on the gridiron. The senior team, more 

experienced than last year’s, finished 
second in their group with four vie- 
tories and two losses, while the junior 
team did even better in annexing the 
Dr. Neal cup, emblematic of the group 
honours. This is the first time this 
, Wm trophy has come to Oshawa. 


'4 I lfj Senior Rugby 

jjjlUjUsH Oshawa 6, Peterborough 0 

\ The first game of the year was per- 

\ r haps the best. It was closely fought 

V / and only Oshawa’s ability to take ad- 

\ . Jijr vantage of the breaks decided the ver- 

J yBJ diet in favour of the home team. After 

I ifr about thirty minutes of real rugby 

| Jr Oshawa scored a single point, followed 

i yT it up shortly afterwards with a touch 

I.- jjf and successfully held this lead despite 

f X Peterborough’s determined attempts to 

vW 4 score. This victory atoned to some ex- 

'Bgk tent for the crushing defeats received 

at the hands of Peterborough last year. 

Cobourg 7, Oshawa 1 

j Bk The following week the Oshawa team 

travelled to Cobourg to meet the highly- 
jft 1 J rated C.C.I. squad, with high hopes for 

^ vmv victory. However, early in the game 

-fy&w'ify/// Cobourg were able to get into scoring 

position and they took advantage of 
five point deficit Oshawa battled hard but they were only able 
single point despite their many chances to count. Near the end 
Cobourg added two more single points to put the game on ice. 
Peterboro 26, Oshawa 6 

the reversal of form of the Oshawa team can be accounted for by 
> a t—or perhaps it was Young and his cohorts. This starry half 
15 points, one of his touchdowns resulting from a 120 yard run. 
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Oshawa s only major score came when Copeland scooped up a loose ball and 
galloped forty yards to cross the Peterborough line. The Oshawa team offered 
no alibis as they were beaten by a better team on the day’s play. 

Oshawa 12, Cobourg 5 

This was Oshawa’s home game with Cobourg and they made up for their 
previous defeat despite a bad start when the boys from the Perry Town scored a 
touchdown after only twenty seconds of play. This only served as an incentive 
to the homesters and they knotted it up in Ihe same quarter. From this time 
on Oshawa commanded the play and the Cobourg threats were few and far 
between. The game ended with the score 12-5 in favour of the Tricolor. This 
victory kept Oshawa in the running for the group championship. 

Oshawa 36, Lindsay 1 

The Oshawa team made no mistake about this game and victory was assured 
irom almost the start. While Oshawa was able to advance through the Lindsay 
team almost at will, most of their scores resulted from fumbles and intercepted 
passes. Although Lindsay was always hopelessly behind they fought gamely 
throughout. Their only point came from a kick to the deadline after an 
Oshawa fumble. 

Oshawa 11, Lindsay 1 

The last game of the season was played in Lindsay and the locals made 
the trip expecting another easy victory, but they met a much stronger team 
than on the previous Saturday. At the start of the game it looked like another 
walkover with Oshawa scoring early in the first quarter. From then on how¬ 
ever, Lindsay tightened up and Oshawa’s scoring was very limited. .lust before 
full time Lindsay had the ball on Oshawa’s one yard line but in four tries 
were unable to carry it across. However this victory went for nothing as 
Peterborough defeated Cobourg on the same afternoon and cinched the group 
title. 

The Team 

Mr. Kirkland— Ever since Mr. Kirkland came to O.C.V.I. six years ago he 
has given freely of his time in coaching the school’s rugby teams. There 
have been good seasons and bad seasons but his interest in the sport and 
in the fellows has never waned. Those of us who have been associated 
with him in sports can appreciate the value of his coaching and hope that 
he will continue to take an active part in rugby for many years to come. 

M ally Hare (( aptain)—Playing at quarter for the second year in senior com¬ 
pany “Snipe” is an excellent example of the triumph of brains over 
brawn. His experience makes him an excellent field general and it will 
be hard to fill his position next year. 

Earle Armour (Left Half)—Earle did tin- kicking for the senior team for the last 
two years and was as good as anyone in the league. lie is now kicking for 
higher wages at Kam’s. A tricky runner and a sure catch, he will be 
missed next year. 
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Ilow Peterson (Right Half)—Pete earue up from outside wing to develop into 
a fast half-back. His broken-field running and his tackling were missed in 
the game in Peterborough when he was out through injuries. 

UVa’.s- Hicks (Centre Half)—As well as being one of the most consistent plungers 
Wess can also do his share of the tackling and knows what making inter¬ 
ference means. Last down and the all-important yard to make he could 
always be relied upon. 

Bob Schell (Flying Wing)—Bob's experience at Trinity came in mighty handy 
when he returned to the old home town. One of the neatest tacklers that 
the school has had in years, he filled Case Green’s old place to a perfection. 

George Weldon (Inside Wing)—“Hooey,” the lad from Uxbridge, like Sampson 
of old, believes that his power rests in his hair. Mighty feats of strength 
have been reported on returning from hard-fought games. He is develop¬ 
ing fast into a smart lineman. 

Mike Kashul (Inside Wing)—A junior of last year who caught a regular 
position on the senior twelve. His strong forte is breaking up the opposi¬ 
tion’s plays. His plunging is also effective—ask Cobourg. 

Coney Myers (Middle Wing)—Conant has been playing rugby for the last 

; three years and still comes back for more. A regular senior lineman for 
the last two years, he also filled in at snap when required. Coney is a 
steady, reliable player and an effective plunger. 

t 

Grant McIntosh (Middle Wing)—This was the third year in senior rugby for 
Mrs. McIntosh’s little boy and he went better than ever. Mickey gave his 
best in every game and was one of the best-liked fellows on and off the field. 

Owen Gifford (Snap Back)—After two years in junior" Louie got a chance as 
a senior regular and he made good with a bang. Big and little were all 
the same to Giff. when the old Irish spirit got steamed up. 'A lot of people 
found out that it was hard to carry the ball through centre in the course 
of the autumn. 

Fred James (Outside Wing)—Fred was playing his second year in senior ranks 
and was the only outside with previous senior experience. Climaxed his 
rugby career with the biggest and best black eye of many seasons. 

Jack Henley (Outside Wing)—This was Jack’s first year with the senior squad 
and he certainly made good. Whether tackling at outside or calling the 
signals he plays with a spirit which acts as an impetus to his team-mates. 

Bob Broadbent (Outside Wing)—Bob possesses all the qualities necessary in a 
good outside; fast at getting down under kicks and clever at breaking up 
end runs. Shortly after the end of the rugby season the call of the wild 
caught Bob and he drifted northward. 

Howard Law (Outside Wing)—How. is a newcomer from Pickering with very 
little previous experience. He showed a world of speed, picked the game 
up quickly and was a reliable man at outside wing. 
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T)oug. Conant (Half Back)—Doug, came here from Trinity and caught a 
place with the seniors right away. The long-geared boy shows real 
promise as a ball-carrier and hoofs a mean spiral. We’ll expect a lot from 
this quarter next year. 

Murray Copeland (Plying Wing)—Cope came out late in the season but showed 
real ability and caught a place on the seniors. He is a husky lad who 
hits the line hard and works every minute he is on. 

Cyril Patterson (Middle Wing)—Pat stepped up from the juniors and was a 
valuable ngpi in the line. He will be back next year and should be a 
regular. 

Junior Robson (Inside Wing)—Another player who came here from Trinity. 
The Mustang has real natural ability and with more experience should go 
over big. 

George Jamieson- —George’s playing days with the school were over years ago 
hut he still takes an active interest in the teams. He knows the game and 
his refereeing is always impartial and the school has always been glad to 
avail themselves of his services. 

Group Standing 

Won Lost 

Peterborough . 5 1 

Oshawa . 4 2 

Cobourg. 3 3 

Lindsay . 0 0 


Junior Rugby 

O.C.V.I. Junior Rugby Team, 1930 
Outsides—Dave Tate, Lawrence MeMurtry. 

Flying Wing—Keith Guiltinan. 

Centre Half—Eric Armitage. 

Right Half—Arnold Jobb. 

Left Half—Cromwell Young (Capt.). 

Middles—Wilbur Bulmer, Tom Pollitt. 

Insides—Carson Crothers, Douglas Henderson. 

Snap—Albert Brown. 

Quarter—Shora Shelenkoff. 

Alternates—Bill Trewin, Ray Gibbs, Jim Chappell, Pete Bakegeorge, 
George Millson, Roy Cornish, Bill Collis, Earl Hann. 

Group Standing 

Won Lost 

Oshawa . 5 I 

Port Hope. 3 3 

Bowmanville... 2 4 

Peterborough . 2 4 
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Oshawa 14, Peterborough 0 

The O.C.V.T. Juniors opened the season wift a bang ^^"Jith^either 
boro’ huskies into camp to the tune of the initiative and scored, 

team making much headway, hut inw • ' T his elK ivd the scoring for 

Young carrying the bal over tricolor added two more points, and 

the first half. After the interval the tricolor added t ^ ran 

a h ^r srs’i-«** 

Peterborough since the league was organize . 

Bowmanville 12, Oshawa 14 t . ,, 

Oshawa started ..at in Ob .ante and 

manville got started. ’V oung earned t bucks . Then Bowmanville 

when Bulmer brought it up to the line by them They seemed to 

woke up, got two tast touchdov, is Shelenkoff got away on a 

be on the road to victory but with fivcmmutoto go -■ helu 
forty-yard ran for a major score. The hnal score 

Peterborough 16, Oshawa 23 
This r e «•» jUgjHj on 

however, Shelenkoff save the Oshawa team new hw™ ^ • Pe tcr- 

touchdown. Guiltman got anothci h iful field goal but the last quarter 

* ™ 5 

was a hard game to win but the juniors came through m fine s . • 

Oshawa 10, Bowmanville 7 * 

Bowmanville invaded Oshawa the following Saturday with a revamped 

SMM 

hal. behind the 

Bowmanville line for a touch and the victory. 

Oshawa 16, Port Hope 3 

Oshawa needed this s»nte to cinch the group championship and they made 

•3 IS sr s« 

Oshawa’s touchdowns. 

Port Hope 16, Oshawa 12 

This game mean, IS 

overconfident. - , . , g . ten m i nu tes and were never headed, al- 

thS"o»ha»’» scored a touchdown that would have won the game for them 
taTit been Xwed. Ouiltinan and Shelenkoff got touches. 
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Hockey 

With most of last year’s players back and 
some valuable additions, the school fielded the. 
strongest team in many years, winning their 
group with ease and entering the Eastern On¬ 
tario finals for the second successive year. 

Owing to the fact that several members of 
the O.C.V.l. squad were playing Junior O.H.A. 
hockey the arranging of the schedule was a 
very difficult task and finally proved the un¬ 
doing of the school’s hopes for a championship 
team. 


Again this year the team was ably handled by our coach, Mr. McKenzie, 
and much of the success attained in the last two seasons was due to his tireless 
efforts. Every year hockey is taking a bigger place in the school’s activities 
and we hope that in the near future his services will be rewarded by a cham¬ 
pionship team. Now, for the personnel of the team. 

Jerry Peterson was in the nets for his second successive season and lie 
turned in some fine performances. The school need have no worry concerning 
a good goalie for a couple of years to come. 

This year the school’s defence was perhaps the best ever wearing the 
school’s colours and could be compared very favourably with any in High 
School hockey. Both Doug. Maundrell and How. Peterson are 0 .h!a. players 
and have speed to burn. They are dangerous on the attack either individually 
or together and present a stonewall defence. 

The first string forward line consisted of Joe Graboski, “Shelly’ Shelen¬ 
koff and Shorty Smith. This colourful trio packed a real scoring punch and 
had plenty of fight. “Shelly’ at centre showed his ability as a playmaker in 
every game. He teamed up especially well with Joe Graboski whose individual 
tactics seemed to disorganize every team we met. Left wing was ably patrolled 
by Shorty Smith who could back check with the best of them. 


Our second line with “Am” Jobb at centre, Doug. Conant and Jim Chap¬ 
pell on the wings divided honours equally with the above trio. “Am” at 
centre had little previous experience in this position but the combination plays 
resulting from his efforts were a treat to watch. Doug. Conant was one of 
the fastest skaters on the team and developed greatly during this season. This 
was Jim Chappell’s first year in school hockey. He packed a very wicked shot 
and was one of the hardest working men on the team. 


“Gord” Bucknam started the season as our regular right winger but left 
school in the middle of the term. This was a decided loss to the team. 


Harry Gay played his only game against Belleville in the Eastern Ontario 
finals and he turned in a stellar performance. This was by far the hardest 
game of the season and “nap” came through with flying colours. 
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The Games 

Bowmanville 4, Oshawa 5 

The first game of the season was played in Bowmanville and the O.C.V.I. 
showed strength in gaining a five to four victory, a feat which last year’s team 
was unable to accomplish. Oshawa secured an early lead and held it through¬ 
out. The small surface made it a close checking game but in spite of this 
Oshawa showed flashes of combination. This victory gave Oshawa a one goal 
1 ('fid for their home game. 

Oshawa 5, Bowmanville 3 

After a lapse of about three weeks the return game was played in Oshawa. 
Bowmanville rather upset the dope and in spite of their unfamiliaritv with the 
large ice surface, they were leading two-one at the end of the first period. 
After the rest, however, Oshawa played better hockey and were able to take the 
lead and to hold it until full time. By their victory the O.C.V.I. won the 
right to meet Port Perry, winners of the northern group. 

Port Perry 3, Oshawa Id 

Although last year Oshawa had great difficulty in putting their northern 
rivals out of the running, the tricolour easily disposed of Port Perry this season. 
At that the “Ports” scored the first goal, which was of the flukey variety. 
Soon however the Oshawa boys grew accustomed to the small rink and had the 
game salted away by the end of the first period. Almost all the players parti¬ 
cipated in the scoring and the game ended with the score standing 16-3 in 
favour of Oshawa. 

Oshawa 13, Port Perry 2 

The score would indicate that this game was a repetition of the first one 
played in Port Perry, but in reality the northern team played much better 
and fought gamely to the end. 

Belleville 2, Oshawa 0 

A very tired and battered team journeyed to Belleville to participate in a 
sudden-death game for the Eastern Ontario championship of the C.O.S.S.A. 
Several of the players had played in the O.H.A. semi-finals the previous evening 
in Toronto but it was a case of fielding a team or defaulting so it was necessary 
to play at this disadvantage. The game itself was fast and those who saw 
it were well pleased with the good hockey shown by the teams. 

Belleville scored early in the first period on a very questionable play 
but the goal was allowed and for more than two periods the teams battled 
with Belleville holding their slim lead, although Oshawa did everything but 
score, Graboski in particular missing several royal chances. A few r minutes 
before the end, with Oshawa playing four men up, Belleville broke away and 
netted another tally after a smart piece of work. The game ended 2-0 in 
favour of B.C.I. 

It was a tough game to lose and with the final bell the team was through 
for the year. Every member of the team played real hockey in this and in 
every game and it is safe to say that this winter O.C.V.I. was represented 
by the best team the school has had in several years. 
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Basketball 

If beiiiy thrown out of the league in which they had 
always played, if entering a new group whose basketball 
calibre was entirely unknown to them, and if losing several 
valuable players through ineligibility could have dis-heart- 
ened a team, then ours had every incentive to feel discour¬ 
aged. Few teams would have weathered the test the way 
ours did and still come through with colours flying. 

With one exception all the players of this year's Senior 
team were graduates of last year’s Juniors. The majority 
of them started Basketball under Mr. Barley’s guidance, and 
have learned to esteem him as a “good fellow, well met." 

They appreciate fully the time and effort he has spent on their basketball 
tuition. 

The team swept triumphantly through their group in the C.O.S.S.A. Bow- 
manville, Port Hope, and Cobourg were defeated decisively on their own floors 
and in the Oshawa gym. 

The tale as told by the scores: 

Cobourg 11, Oshawa 22—at Oshawa. 

Port Hope 18, Oshawa 43—at Oshawa. 

Bowmanville 16, Oshawa 25—at Bowmanville. 

Port Hope 18, Oshawa 25—at Port Hope. 

Bowmanville 8, Oshawa 26—at Oshawa. 

Cobourg 18, Oshawa 30—at Cobourg. 



I Acta Ludi I _ 
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O.C.V.I. Basketball Team Group Winners 



Peterborough 25, Oshava 20 

Peterborough, the winner of the northern grout), met a weakened Oshawa 
team on the Oshawa floor, and defeated the tricolour 25-20. 

Close, hard checking, fast combination, and steady, clever shooting featured 
this game. The Peterborough team was just a little superior to the Oshawa 
quintette. 

Oshawa 24, Peterborough 21 

With the determination to wipe the slate clean, and perhaps chalk up a 
few points on their own behalf, the Oshawa team journeyed to Peterborough 
for the final game of the series. 

A fast, exciting game ended with Oshawa on the winning end of a 24-21 
score, but they lost the round 46-44. 

There was no Junior .team, this year as the C.O.S.S.A. did not operate a 
league in this series. 

The Team 

IT. J. Barley gave unstintingly of his time and energy as coach, and the success 
attained by the team is due wholly to him. Though not blessed with an 
overabundance of material, Mr. Barley rounded out a strong offensive team 
which featured a short passing game. 


Left to Right -J. Andiscn, J. Henley, l>. Henderson, W. Hicks (Capt.), t\ Voting', S. Shelenkoff, 

Mr. Harley (Coach). 

“W ess” Hicks (captain), ranked as the best defenceman in the league. Besides 
playing a very strong defensive game, Wcss was a dangerous man to be 
left unguarded near the basket. 

‘‘Doug” Henderson —Henderson, teaming up with Hicks formed a stonewall 
defense. Besides playing left guard, “Doug” jumped at Centre. 

•Jack {‘‘Pint”) Andison left forward, the smallest player to ever wear a green, 
gold and red sweater, was a wizard in shooting field goals. Besides being 
the best shot on the team, “Pint” excelled in team plays, and his passing 
w r as a treat to watch. 

Shorn (“Shelley”) Shelenkoff, also a midget, patrolled right forward. You 
could always depend upon Shelly to drop in a couple of much needed 
baskets from centre floor. 

Jack Henley, moving up from right forward of last year’s Junior squad, was 
assigned the position of centre. Because of Jack’s height, Henderson 
jumped on the toss-ups. Jack could make baskets from almost any angle, 
and at times his shooting was uncanny. 

Cromwell \ oung, though laid up at the beginning of the season with an injured 
ankle, was very effective at either centre or forward. Besides subbing on 
the forward line, Cromwell proved himself a very capable business manager. 
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Interform Basketball 


IYA with little trouble, won the school inter-form basketball championship 
and the silver goblet will remain in Fourth for yet another year. 


DOUG. COX A VI' 
Intermediate Champion 


CUFF MAUNDRELL 
Junior Champion 


Although the Oshavva Collegiate and Vocational Institute was not enter 
n competition with Bowmanville and Whitby as of former years, the Track 
md Field competition amongst our own students was a huge snceess^ ^ 
vent was closely contested, and brought to light promising matena for^uture 
rears A perfect .lav combined with a new quarter-mile e nder track afioue 
S competitor an opportunity to put forth his best efforts. The events were 
capably handled by an efficient committee. 


Track and field 


EK1C AUMIVAGE 
Senior Champion 
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fn the junior class, the entries were many, affording close competition, 
amongst the many newcomers. The championship of this group was won by 
C. Maundrell, a former Whitby boy, and an experienced young athlete. 

In the Intermediate group, a new division to the Track and Field events, 
the entries were so numerous that the races had to be run in heats, each heat 
being closely contested. The competition finally merged into a contest between 
1). Oonant, a newcomer, and T. Marks, junior champion of the preceding year, 
with the former emerging as Intermediate champion. 

Entries were not so numerous in the Senior group, but the competition 
was keen however and it became a struggle for supremacy between E. Armitage, 
senior champ, of the preceding year and I). Maundrell another newcomer 
from Whitby, of known athletic ability, and the result was not decided until 
Ihe end oi the final event. II. Law, J. McAdam and M. Black were also major 
competitors. This group was partly a contest between the Technical division 
and the Collegiate. The school form championship was won by the Senior 
Technical group, 2D.E.F.G.T., who also won both the Senior and Intermediate 
Relay championships. 

—E.A. 
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Officers of the O. C. I . I. Cadet Corps 





Back Row (Left to Right)-Cadet Lieut,. Gibb, Henderson, Perkins, MacKinnon, Stacey, Stroud, 

J ODD. 

Seated (Left to RightJ-Cadet Cap.. Henly. Cadet '■••■Col.M, ftn, Lt«^ 

Cadet Maj. Black, Cadet Cajd. James. Absent-Cadet Lt. Schell, Cadet i.t. 

By Cadet Major M. Black. 

The Oshawa Collegiate and Vocational Institute Cadet ( orps is one ot the 
largest and finest in Ontario. The response of the boys of the school m the 
matter of enrolment is very gratifying to those who give ot their time to the 
training of the cadets. We are proud this year to have a corps of about 
three hundred cadets, and this is indeed a credit to the school. 

The O.C.V.l. cadet corps is composed of two companies, each formed by 
three large platoons and thus forming a battalion. There is also a signalling 
and a first aid unit, the latter being a new unit this year. 

Much of the training is taken in the Physical Training classes, and tin 
remainder after school hours during the nice weather. There will be, as 
usual, a few dress parades previous to inspection. Then too, there are to be 
the church and the theatre parades. 

So far as future improvement to the corps is concerned, we expect an 
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additional number of new uniforms this year, which are kindly provided by 

in t»?°l r< L Hf Lducat '°'V. R 18 expected that this year will see a bugle hand 
he cadet coips and this would certainly be a valuable adjunct to our corps 

mJvIS tV 8 u y ™ De P ai- tment of Militia for our annual inspection, 
is Ma\ 18 at _ o clock. The public is invited to attend this cadet display 

, ,^ hr fi ° Ugh th f editorial we wish to thank Mr. Barley, our physical instructor, 

K ,u\ f f T‘ k m . tramin r the e01 ’I >s - M ay we also offer our thanks to Mr. 
Kirkland for his assistance in the work. 

The officers for this year’s corps are as follows: 

Cadet Lieut.-Colonel Myers, O.C. 

Cadet Major Black, 2/O.C. 

“A” Company “B" Company 

Cadet Captain James Cadet Captain Henley 

2/O.C. Schell 2/O.C. Tonkin 

Platoon 1 Cadet Lieut. Stroud Platoon 1 Cadet Lieut. Mackinnon 

i la toon 2 Cadet Lieut. Henderson Platoon 2 Cadet Lieut. Stacey 

Platoon 3 Cadet Lieut. Jobh Platoon 3 Cadet Lieut. Gibbs' 

First Aid l nit—Cadet Lieut. Perkins 
Lieut. William J. Barley, Instructor. 
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Back Row 0* to rlght)-D. Macks. U Cr^Y ule. V. Males, ,. Eaton. J. Henley. 

Our Library 

the»wfk 

T f . m .ike every library resource accessible and to permit t 

"Star" o-m»in»durhw.he eutire »“ ^ r „™ 

(a, opport ™ e 
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S, ; ssrr* East<>i .^ k**^ 

Period a week. Time spent in the' lit,,'or • ° v’ T , h ? lbrar * v for at teast one 
tary reading. (The librarian tines . t ' I f Clv ' fet between study and volun- 
the library must never t it! ,' lle <att ™ A «”*»* that 

schools of Britain and the Continent tud} ‘ ha11 ; ^ 1] t,1( ‘ libraries in the great 

of the use he makes of themnrov d,dnfT ^ TIT \ tudent re 2 a rdless 

, l ovided, of course, that he behaves himself.) 

student^ Stf rt™ Tf,!id’f' he "“"T *» »“ <•»«*■ * thirty-one 

records »t the Christmas exam'naOom ™Thf ' w " h . ,h , t ' l,i|t,lest “ holas,il ’ 

is two-fold (1) to , P ur P° se of the Library Council 

respect for * b ."**£** (2) to* inculcate 

sentative on the Council who keens the lit '^. u at . 10ns - tacb form has a repre- 

and acquaints his (her) class-mates with theTbr^^lipm^ 888 

rowed 7^956 f„d SsC “ffS « «“«*- “ d »« together bor- 
that the present year has been hU et Si ° f <-,reul ation records show 

circulated to date Over t LJ a Tu m0re books having been 
advanced by leaps and bounds I ;}!?!. n<K " 1 library circulations have 
carried over into adult life The abnve'fi ^ / < ? rrm>d 111 school are being 
used in the library but refer to boots 


The Burroughs Club 

Cluh^'of'•• b U f' S \ l<? c ^ a . turali8ts ’ Club, more often called -‘The Burroughs 

promote 'the ,t„dv of rT"'^: ,T «*W* « 

named after John Burroughs (1837 19911 , A ' inl 5 - 19 28 and 

essayist, the ninety-first • innive,^t .r' u h p- d l stm » uished naturalist and 
before the Club was formed Un until Oet°nh ’" f 1 ,"’ as eelebrat °d two days 
"ere held at the ° f th ' 8 ^ alJ the "***& 

hawksfa^pafr of < A^er^^'mighJe^gged^hawks^°a°sp^row\ T 

=' i£sS$g3SZ ” 

Clul^^ecretan^^The' Burro^hs^lSb^cHvi J ,Ur d f nter P risi ^ entomologist, the 

animals but receives specimens for 1 dls , co ’- lrages the killing of wild 

unaware of theirSSaesthete A * W ^ h have bc ™ « b ot by persons 
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The Burroughs Club 


Sealed (left to ri,hl)-A. Bly.h (Sec.), S. Harris (Pres ) .A. SIly«eld (Sponsor). M. Stacey (Vice-pres). 

Standing (left to righD-B. Beaton, ] Naylor, H Bateman. J. Perkins, S. Chang. R. R.chards, 

M. OaiDUti. 

of Mr. A. R. Alloway, managing director of The Oshawa Daily Times, who 
bore the expense of the framing. 

The Burroughs Club meets every other Friday from September to June. 
There are occasional field excursions. Anyone who applies to the executive 01 
membership and complies with the constitutional requirements may become 
a member of the club. 
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FRENCH 

L'approche Du Printemps 

(Prize Composition) 

Le printemps vient! Le Vied Ilomme Hivcr avec ses vents froids, sa neige, 
et sa glace sc retire. Alors les oiseaux heureux reviendrout du sud ensoleill6 
et chasseront la tristesse en gazouillant leurs chants joyeux. Bientot Monsieur 
Rouge-gorge nous divertira les oreilles de son gai appel. ' 

Dans les vergers on eutreverra les bourgeons qui se gonflent plus gros—plus 
gros—jusqu a ce qu’ils sepanouissent en cos belles petites fleurs. legeres et. 
fragiles comme des flocons de neige, qui se balancent au souffle odorant de 
Mademoiselle Printemps. 

Dans hi grange les chevaux hennisent. Ils desirent les patures vertes de 
brins d herbe tendres. Les poulets poussent leur bee dans la terre noire a la 
recherche des premiers vers. Le cheval, la vache, les poulets. memo le cochon— 
ils sont tous heureux. Mats pourquoi pas? Le printemps vient! 

Les petites creatures du hois entrent dans une nouvelle vie. Les eeureuils 
plems de joie, jouent a sauter d’arbre en arbre, avec un babil bmyant Ils 
grondent constammerit tous les autres animaux de la foret. Deja ‘les lapins 
mordillent les tiges tendres des herbes vertes. Partout dans le bois on entend 
Jes chants ues oiseaux. 

Dans la ville tout est bien different. Mais la aussi on voit Mademoiselle 
1 rmtemps. Quoique les rues et les trottoirs soient boueux et mouilles. les petits 
gallons, avec leurs yeux de faucon, trouvent un tout petit endroit sec on ils 
s asse.ient jouer aux billes. Lt>s rues sont inondees de gens qui cherchent la 
chaleur du soleil du printemps. 

Tout le inonde est gai. On leve les yeux de la terre pour regarder un 
avenir frais et glorieux. Cyst un temps de nouveaux espoirs et d'ideals plus 
* e yV s : J< ' pnntemiis est 1 annee dans sa jeuncsse quand elle a de grandes 
ambitions jiour I avenir. Aceeptons aloi-s Fapproche du printemps ioveusement 
eT > entrons dans une nouvelle vie de bonheur. 

—Mansell Stacey, VA. 
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HENDERSON’S 

MAGAZINES AND BOOKS 
PARTY FAVOURS 
GREETING CARDS 

ETC. 


Henderson’s Book Store 

18 KING STREET EAST - • OSHAW'A, ONTARIO 


SCHOOL SUPPLIES 
SPORTING GOODS 
STATIONERY 



THE 

PERFECT 

RADIO 


CLEAR 

RECEPTION 


The Royalty of Radio 


SCREEN 

GRID 


TONE 

CONTROL 

$99.75 


THE LITTLE GIANT KING RADIO 

The Williams Piano Co. Ltd. 

Radio Division 

OSHAWA - 0NTAR1 
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La Chanteuse 

(Area dts apologies a La Fontaine) 

Cue jeune fille ayant eherche 
Toute journee, 

Se trouva fort, depourvue 
Quand six heures furent venues: 

Pas un seul petit moreeau 
De soie, satin ou jabot. 

Elle aila done, aftolee, 

Chez Jeanne sa voisine aisee, 

La priant de lui preter 
Cue belle robe pour la soiree. 

En trouvant une robe de bal 
Oui ne lui va pas si mal, 

KUe part dans tout son etat. 

I ne belle chanteuse sans egal, 

On demanda quelle grisolle 
l ne petite chanson tres drole: 

Elle trille un air desole, 

.'lais arrivant a liaut (i, 

1 ne affreuse ealamite! 

I n maudit jette droit au nez 
I ne pamplemousse bien gatee, 

Juste coniine a la mode “Vallee.” 

Eli rentrant chez son amie 
Elle montre sa figure meurtrie 
“Que faites-vous avec eelle-ei?” 

Oil-elle a eette pauvre jeune fille. 

Hier au soir a tout venant 
Je chantais, ne vous deplaise. ” 

Vous chantiez! Ah, quelle audace! 

Eh bien! Dansez maintenant”. 

—Eleanor Shepherd, V A. 


Lac Baptiste 

tribu'indien dllL L ZlC SsMZ't V™ 'O" «*> * 

I--, rad “ ux * ** 

•ow 4. buchprons „„i m W„ t * laTut ^tSSS fiSTw Zl 
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If Tomorrow Were Like Yesterday 


If 1931 were only like 1930. If to-day were like yesterday and 
to-morrow like to-day how easy it would be to run this store. How 
comfortably we could drift along in the old channels. But the 
stream twists and just around the bend are new problems, new 
situations, new forces creating new needs and molding a new public 
taste. 

NOW AS NEVER BEFORE this store recognizes that ‘‘the 
strategy of the past is entirely unfitted for the new competition,” 
and so it is continually looking ahead and planning for the future 
with a broad vision and a keen intelligence. 


WARD’S 1 


■ R obertshaiv’s 


Writing Instruments of 
Quality and Beauty 


SCHOOL SUPPLIES 
FISHING TACKLE 
PICTURE FRAMING 


We are Special Agents for 

SheafTer’s Pens and Pencils 
Waterman’s Pens and Pencils 
Parker’s Pens and Pencils 

PRICES TO SUIT THE POCKET 
98c to $9.75 

We trill engrave your name in gold 
FREE 


j I i 

I 37 SIMCOE STREET NORTH j j Karn < s Drug Store i 


Phone 1472 


Next P.O. 


Phone 378 
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passer les vacanees. Ces homines travaillent dur m, i, 4 . . 
temps de repos en ete. 011 iuver et raeritent bien un 

D’un cote du lac il y a une epicerie et un .i- ,, 

beaueoup de petites chaumieres blanches se voient f^i ?' 1 adtre e6t * 
viennent a ee lac tranquille potir echapper aux bruits d^vines 3 ^^' ^ gC,,S 
l n ami et raoi nous y arrivames par train im,. • i- , . ... 

canot automobile attendait pour nous transporter Vt de .pullet. U n 

1 ’autre rivage nous aperyumes devant nous une f i! ? * ■ AlT,v6s sur 
pas auparavant. Un homme, debout a la porte mmlm ™ qU ‘ P ara,ssalt 
nous nous approchames de la petite maison ou non, ir gne> Ln debarquant 
A l’interieur nous trouvames toutcs les choses nw** 0 "* paSSer qu *? ze j° urs - 
deux chambres, dont Pune contenait trois lit, 1 , u , tespour n0lls - H y avait 
de salon. Nous defimes nos malles tout de suite ' ! ' Serva,t de , culsme et 

nous divertir completement. ’ 01 nous IK)lls I )re Parames a. 

Le temps s’y ecoulait ties vite parce ciu'il f.,; •. i 
quinze jours. Nous faisions voile, allions a l a „<Vh f' aU . pcndant , tous ,es 
heures entiercs. La unit, nous faisions du feu sn l Pendant des 

grands plongeons qui jetaicnt leurs cris et ranees ,! i g f VC et , ecout,ons llJS 
croassaient comme endormis dans le marais tout n’rf a ' ,ll< ' grenouillcs 
tiques devenaient plus nombreux nous nous ad TT <|Ue Ies mous " 
desespoir, nous nous couchions. 1 r ° ch,ons du feu et enfin, au 

Tous les matins, de bonne heure, nous rentrion, i,« , • i „. 
nous avions tendus la nuit precedente. Poissons des filets que 

Lt ainsi, au bout de notre sejour, nous ciuittar^ , . , 

beaux environs avec beaueoup de regret Nos ni illt 1>etlt ae et tous Jes 

encore a tracers le lac et nous montames dans ] e T . aites > 011 nous V»™*Porta 
nous heureux d avoir vu un si beau lac, mais fache S'Tavoir^uttS™ 1 ** ' ^ 

-Kenneth Kei.lv, IYA. 


(Jn Tableau Dans Le Ciel 


l n soir, je vis dans le ciel un beau tableau fv 
Sur sa toilc 1’Artiste avait mis une montagne m ’aW tdbkau , etait . Ir ? s «rand. 
majestueuse encore par le soleil couchant. J ,ucuse qui etfllt *ute plus 

„ Sur 1° sommet de cette montagne, on nouvait • . 

cotes de la montagne etaieut couverts de grands bLux** l j m ', pot,te foret ‘ Les 

Au pied de la montagne il y avait un lac tout i T*,’ • 
par le soleil qui se eouchait. ’ 1 ’ a ,nc et bien bleu, nuance 

Tout ce tableau etait bien frappant, et i’etai,. ' • 

mon ame. J Tdls emue jusqu au fond de 


Quand le soleil se fut couche hors de vue, le tableau disparut 
Lorsqu il sen etait alle, je n’en avais one 1,. • P T 

temps et je me rendis compte que c’ etait encore ?° U 'V J ® r ^ 4chis loi, »- 
nuages executees par le Grand Peintre. dc ces pemtures des 
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How the Ryerson Press Can 
Serve You 


IN SUPPLYING BOOKS 

From the largest stock of general books 
from all publishers carried in Canada 
and with a special department devoted 
to Library business we can give un¬ 
usually helpful service. 

IN SUGGESTING YOUR READING 

If you are interested in any particular 
line of reading, want to know what is 
available on that line, or on any special 
subject, our book advisers are very glad 
to help you. Inquiries of this kind are 
cheerfully answered. 

IN THE MANUFACTURING 
DEPARTMENT 

Your school magazine, or any other 
periodical can be efficiently printed. 
Binding of all kinds can be done. Book¬ 
making in all its branches can be 
satisfactorily handled for you. 

THE RYERSON PRESS 

CANADA’S PIONEER PUBLISHING 
HOUSE, TORONTO 



OUR SALESMAN 

PASSES YOUR HOUSE EACH DAY WITH A WONDERFUL 
VARIETY OF GOOD THINGS TO EAT 


Won’t non allow us to serve you? 


For Service — Telephone Oshawa 2420 


The Canada Bread Company Ltd. 


KING STREET 


OSHAWA, ONT. 
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Une Historie De Lapins 

vieux L “, 8 l‘u"“ d l»“ t,S mPii ' r "', f ' al, eMSSe « bi ™ P«“P>fe * taping 
brulait, mals Tes Zns I T ’ **** e ‘ ma,gres ‘ C’ftait et Fendn.it 

brusquement les oreilles et le nez* , pt dl i| Udie, t ! > . 01nt ’ '* S contmuaient a tirer 

sous la lune bienveillante. ” e cessaient I )as danser follement 

» lie |C Alpt™ Maro, 

])cme idle dans une jolie maisonnette a la lisiere du bois. 

Alphonse etait un homme tres agreable ehez lui mak t 

apre et quelquefois cruel dans ses afF.ire« n ■, usque - tyranmque, 

”*». que Aueg co q uiJ pouZiv,Tent taTS*» 
surtout, Dominique Lebrin le nine m .,i; • . t ' <>u , t ’ ** - v avait ,m homme 

toujours plus arrogamment et qui defiall' 1 Alphonse'de IV prendre b “’f' 
dimanches cet homme apparaissait a l’eglise tres d W , , ° US 

lendemain soir il emportait une demi-doS^t^l^ t ^k ^ * 

A la fin Alphonse deeida d’attraper Dominique sue le fait , , 

.if eaStte iTpmivait* 

•—»* »•» = 

dingiit .* suc ™ ie,,is - 11 - 

d’un ruisseau grossi nar les , ave rsait un petit pont au-dessus 

eri d’effroi pres de lui" T1 Jtt quand > f<mt a C0U P. H entendit un petit 
surface du ruisseau Vh.rs il l!’' ' momeilt et re ^arda attentivement la 
Le braconnim auta d^ns lVn ' ? T ° mbre blan <** qm flott.it 

la fillette d ’ \ I,,) , ’ am;a OHcdciues pas, et attrapa l’ombre C’etait 

me™ ": if' TT “ -W Alpho,™ t 

elle aper^ut. la petite fuvarde PI I '• f' Poussa un on de joie quand 

le fit asseoir prKu feu nonr I™™ ?T mque de tout s «» coeur et 

Plus tard Alphonse entra triste hn^T^ 1 at! babits humides. Quelque temps 
radieux Doming R ^ f** hum,I,e ’ d Un au> abatt ”’ ®n apercevant le 
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JOHNSTON’S 

Headquarters for the Students’ Favourite 
“SOCIETY BRAND CLOTHES” 

+ 

Every Style — For Every Occasion 

+ 

SIMCOE STREET NORTH - - OSHAWA, ONT. 



The Photographs in this issue of the 
ACTA LUDI 

were taken by 

Campbell’s Studio 
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‘'Eh bien! Vous, Dominique Lebrin! Que faites-vous ici dans ma maison V ” 

, 0h V djt 0,1 ri .ant le gros braeonnier, “je me seche. Votre femme m’ a 

mfilh r,Ti? re p a - ce lei ' N ! vous tourm entez pas, moil bon garde-chasse le 
mechant braeonnier a trouve votre petite fille et il ne vous demande que do ne 
pas prendre possession de ses pauvres petits lapins la dans le sae ” Ft il 
indupia un gros sac sur le plancher. 1 

ennemfr ’ S ’ ^ A]phonsc ’ illterdit > “ vous avez trouve ma fiilette, vous, mon 
“Mais oui. ” 

Dominique 0 T'ne Al],h °nse, a vacant vers lui, “votre main, mon bon 

fiilette V r’veni, i. P V0US reme . r «er suffisamment d avoir sauve ma 
A . 1 a ' enir ■>' «e vous prendrai jamais vos lapins, vous pouvoz les at- 

::r° f nt / ,Ue V T V0U<Jrez si vous venez ici une fois pa.’ semaine pour diner 
avec nous et pour fumer une pipe devant le feu! ’ 7 ' 

Soit! dit Dominique en lui dormant la main.” Soyons des amis!” 
Et iIs devinrent de bons amis et ils resterent de bons amis toujours. 

—Le Vagabond, VA. 


german 

Der Zauberer 

immei* ( ei 1^ R St sol^ewesen ’p!'’™ k] , eme ” P 01 '^ in dt ‘ n Bergen, war Johann 

wusste niemmd woven T " H1 | Vor ZWC1 dahren da gekommen, aber nodi 
«ussi( niemand \\o\on er kam oder was sein Familienname war Freilicb 

H^an d^Hiigefo^ 

d ." m w ussten, vermuteten sie vieles. Sie sa«ten 

H -"“ 

im fjmmntini i 1 ‘ nu '. L ' 1 " r11 uicht bosc, wie man sagte, sondern 

* m (ugent< l1 ’ st>hr *"*'* seme Tiere, und liebte dieselben wie Briider ’ 

Johann, der Zauberer! ’ sehwamm Mantel war es 
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^Ttctorta College 

1835 in the 1931 

UNIVERSITY OF TORONTO 

As one of the Federated Colleges in Lhe Faculty of Aits of the University 
of Toronto, Victoria College enrols students in all courses leading to the 
degrees of Bachelor of Arts and Bachelor of Commerce and preparatory 
to admission to the schools of Graduate Studies, Divinity, Education, 
Law and Medicine. 

Pkof. C. E. Augkb. B.A., 

Registrar. 



Established 1886 


ESTIMATES GIVEN , 


Trophies, Medals, Shields, Class Pins, etc. 


FELT BROS. 

12 Simcoe St. South - Oshawa, Ontario 


PHONE 188 


WITH COMPLIMENTS 


THE ROBSON LEATHER COMPANY 


Oshawa. Ontario 
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Peter verwunderte sich, wohin or zu einer sole-hen Stunde ging, U nd 
entschloss sich ihm zu folgen. Durch die rollenden weissen Grabtiieher des 
Johann dah.n und nach ihm, Peter. Bald wurde dieser miide 
und wai tm Begnfff sich umzudrehen, als der Zauberer den Abhang des Berges 
zu k let torn begann aber auf emmal salt er, dass der fiirchterliche Johann zum 
kleinen Rtrchhofe h.nter dem Dorfe ging. Sein Gesicht erblasste und er sab 
Johann gross an. Also, kam er seinem Meister, dem Boson zu begegnen. Peters 
Berne zittorten, er konnte kaum aufrecht stehen. Johann verschwand durch 
das Fnedhoftor und verlor sich im Nobel. 

Endhcli Land Peter seine Kraft wieder und ergriff sofort die I-’lueht. So 
bald er ans Dorf kam, ging er zum Hause des Priesters. 

ein!”^ ater ' C1 ’ Peter Runkel, stehe draussen. Lassen Sic mich 

„nd ^. ren< J > . ei, VK e r Alimiten klopfte er und zuletzt wurde die Tiir aufgemacht 
und er gmg hinem. Da stand der Priester, ein offenes Licht in der Hand. 

eter! sagte er leise, “was ist dir geschehen? Etvvas Purchtbares ieh 
geSChriPb ™ ! Ab - «“'» ” lld feueltkmnn b 

sotztfS der nwd l, ani ga,,z0 Leibe vor Purcht zitterte, trat sofort ein und 
sAzte sich \or cm klemes heuer, das der gate alto Priester angemaeht hatte 
I aim erzaldte er die gauze Geschichte: wie er Johann gesehen hatte und wie 
h i l den Klrchhof gegangen war. Er sagte mehr, er sagte, dass der Bose 

in S ‘t U ' ld t 1,1 l a,,gel ' edet habe ' I)er Priester horte ihm gutmiitig 

zu, aber glaubte ken. bisschen von der Geschichte. Doch trostote er den 
turehtsamen Schafer und sandte ihn mit einer Tat erne nach Ilause. 

lieUe U X & 'tlL™ U ' T -r S n U ' « uter hoili * er Mann, der seine Leute sehr 
uebte. So entschloss cr sich, selbst zu entdecken, warum Johann jeden Tag 

zum Kirchhofe ging. Lange hatte er geglaubt, dass Johann der Zauberer ein 
wuidiger Mann war, der ein Geheimnis hatte, das ihn quiilte. ’ 

Den nachsten Abend ging cine sc-hwarzgekleidete Gestalt durch den nocli 

kalt' 1 als Vizum T a r k ^ Vchhot Es warder Priester. Die Nacht wurde 
it.X t t 01,10 Blendlateme, die er jetzt anziindete. 

as Licht tauchte uber die Graber auf und unter, bis es in cine Ecke kam wo 
es stehen blieb Der I r,ester hatte den Zauberer gefunden, nicht im GesprSche 

alt u. r enf T n Uf i’ mit ,. den Tcrten. Br weinte iiber den Grabern von zwei 

alten Leuten des Dories, die vor drei Jahren gestorben waren. 

Wahrend einiger Minuten sah der Priester ihn an. Dann verstand er alles. 

v, m i‘ So! lf sa ". t0 VV, al r, °V u,f Johami zutrat > “ HO - Johann, du hist das Kind 
h vn Kar M H dor? Ver Sohn, der vor so manchen Jahren weglief und 

eXigeuI’’ SS ’ Um dK “ Welt zu besehe11 und El,re und Ruhm zu 

Johann sah auf. 

“Der Priester!” murmelte er. 

“I nd du hist Johann Muller, nicht walir’" 

“Ja, Vater.” 

von •,hpn d 7 dU t k0mm ' S h ,jed - en Abo, : d an di< ‘ s, “ 11 0rt f imi Jeine Gedankenlosigkeit 
alten /< iten zu beweinenf Johann, sie war dir frei verziehen. Manchen 
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E. D. Smith & Sons, Limited 

Established 1882 

WINONA, ONTARIO 

Growers and Shippers of Fruit and Nursery Stock, Florists, 
Landscape Architects 

Manufacturers of Jams, Jellies, Ketchups, etc. 


Proprietors of 

Winona Flowers 


213 BLOOR STREET EAST 


:ET EAST - TORONTO, ONTARIO 
Telephone RAndolph 2303 


Flourrs Bp Wire Ann Where — Any Time 


Winters Storms or 
Summer’s Heat 

cannot penetrate the home 
built of stucco, back- 
plastered on 

Plaster Saving Metal Lath 

and rigidly fastened to a 
soundly-constructed frame¬ 
work. With the inner walls 
also plastered on METAL 
Lath, the wood frame is 
completely covered, pro¬ 
viding the utmost in fire 
protection both inside and 
nut. It is this steel and 
cement sheathing that 
insulates the building at 
all seasons and assures an 
attractive finish that 
requires no upkeep. 

Retards Fire—1 Hour 


4 >‘ ■.. v ?'jC 





The Above Shows Stucco over Pedlar's Truss Fabric 



Write lor our Lath Booklet—Prices on request 
Phone 950 

THE PEDLAR PEOPLE LTD. 

Head Office and Factories 
OSHAWA - - ONTARIO 
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s/te Sr* * 

ist verziehen i , ^ b ! ' t Ach! komme zuruck, mein Sohn! Alios 

elm'llwerterllla,ijTr* lnU *"« "“*• "~1. einmal wie 1 

AUe S Leute Mal !f ">*> *» Prieste „«ch H,u.,r. 

Besonders war er -nili. 1 u'""i P ''euiuJlielikeit urn] Rvdliclikeit. 

deswegen wie ei„ Soh„ ““ dra 1,0 ‘* s “">• »urd,. von ihnen 

V A. 


Der Holzweg 

Am Abend und am Morgen, 

Durch eine bezauberte Balm, 

Ich streif’ die Welt im Wun’der, 

I nd sag kein Wort daran. 

1‘i.s ist der Ptad wir gingen 
Im Zwielieht, alle zwei; 

Heine Schonheit ganz Entztickung 
Meine Seele nur ein Schrei. 

Die roten Blatter fallen 

Das Mondlicht, die Nebel der Naebt. 

, "''it aber der magische Fusstritt 
Der ihre Meinung klar gemaeht. 

Buss Carman, 

Shorter Poems, p. 236 

M. C. Form 30, 

Kein Stem ist verloren, das ist je geboren. 

Uas kami 10h n °ch sein, das Mogliche mein! 

A. A. Proctor, 

_ Form 3C. 


Uber Die Gedichte Von Heine 

Heinrich Heine wurde im Jahre 1797 in Dii<«AlrU„c . 

1856, m Paris. Trotzdem dass er Jude geboren war ? vlI L ( f b ° rPn Und star,J 
grossten Diehtem Deutsehlands Er lebte’Vilw, I •’ , 1 enicr von den 

welehe als das Zeitalter fe lts i J einer der grossten Perioden, 

er trug sehr viel dazu bei " lynsehm Poea “ derail bekannt ist und 
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The Aim of Every Student 

A WELL DEVELOPED MIND IN A HEALTHY BODY 

We are pleased to compliment the OSHAWA COLLEGIATE 
INSTITUTE on its success in providing the first of these 
requisites. May we suggest that a daily quart of 

OSHAWA DAIRY MILK 

will go a long w r ay towards ensuring the building and main¬ 
taining of the latter. 


431 Simcoe Street S. 


Telephones 618—619 


PHONE 2428 


R. E. Lock. W. J. Lock, Proprietor* 


LOCK’S LADIES’ WEAR 

Specializing in 

Gowns, Millinery and Ready-to-Wear Garments 

24 SIMCOE STREET NORTH - - OSHAWA, ONTARIO 


Compliments 

of 


Ontario Steel Products Company, Limited 


R1TSON ROAD 


OSHAWA, ONT. 


DIXON COAL CO. 

EVERYTHING — AND THE BEST IN FUEL 


Phone 262 


4 Direct Lines to Central 
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d™ «*• -*» * ■*. 

tiefen oder eines leiehten und rekenden < • A 1 l “? PUC ! t eineg 

tiedicht, welches von vielen der w S ‘ .^ u,n ^eispiel das liebliehe 

worden ist:- grHssten ^‘>"iponisten in die Musik gesetzt 

“Du hist wie eine Blmne 
So hold und schdn und rein • 

Ieh schau’dich an. und Wehmut 
Schletcht mir ins Herz hinein. 

Mir ist, als ob ieh die Hande 
A ufs Haupt dir legen sollt ’ 

Bet end, dass (Jott dich erhalte 
So rein und schdn und hold. 

•;r^E*?^d e b, l 3£S- k “"i : ki «t .««. 

Balladen. Das beste Rcisnipl i • / 1 il . I . ie ,. ail ^ a en do Ahnliehkeit den 
alle so gernc singetL muZ] n J“'v di( ‘ 

die ungliicklichen Umgebungei, Illld Ffn. 1,1 ? emer Nf,tur - welehe durch 
vertieft vv„,len, fatten in ZtS "SZ f«dhei t ,und Jugend 
Kent detacher Student wird das reuzend^ Gedieh^ M ^ J• AusdrUf ‘ k - 

K inder' vergessen, welches mil den pessimistischen WoHen WaWn 

“ Vorbei sind die Kinderspiele 
I nd alles rollt vorbei, 

Has Ce’d und die Welt und die Zciten, 

I nd Glauben und Lieb’ und Treu’.” 

Arnold, anfiihren •— " U vom grossen cnglischen Kritiker, Matthew 

und jelloelTha7 dlmu-* ( IhTangdiw^^ ^f Re * fi, d «« d hat, 

Reiz von alien wahren Formen der Volksporaie!” 1 ™ d don ;1 dwelt lichen 

IVA. L.B. 


GERMAN QUIPS 
In der Mathematikstunde sagte 

Van Nest - “ t» J iNest . : “7 Erklaren Sic das!” 
dasselbe sind.” ' " " a,)en fii nf werschiedene Dinge, deren drei 

. * * * # 

raulein .Tones (in der deutschen Stmidet ■ “\w e 
•Jeanne Matthews (iibemlzend) = "Das lismtn^’S 

■**' J “”"' *»'■ J«mu. ist in,men ei„ sehr 
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Better Pictures 


Our patrons claim our pictures 
are the best in the city. 

Bring your films to us and let 
us show you. 


KODAKS AND CAMERAS 
EASTMAN'S FILMS 
PRINTING AND DEVELOPING 


Compliments of 


Hogg & Lytle | 

Limited 

I 

GRAIN. SEED. FLOUR ami FEED j 


Mitchell’s Drug Store 


5) Simcoe St. N. 


Phone 49 


Pllone 203 

54 Church St. - » Oshawa 


For Appointments Phone 815 


LUCILLE 

Hairdressing Parlors 

Tins Misses Lee, Props. 


Members of National Hairdressers 
Association 


70 SIMCOE STREET NORTH 
Oshawa, Ontario 


(TROPHY-CRAFT 


LIMITED 


Design and Mann fact lire 

CLASS PINS 
SWEATER CRESTS 
PENNANTS 

EMBOSSED STATIONERY 
GREETING CARDS 
MEDALS 
PRIZE CUPS 
PRIZE RIBBONS 

For the leading Schools and Colleges 
throughout Canada 

Designs and estimates submitted 
on request 

TROPHY-CRAFT LIMITED 
25214 YONGE STREET 
Toronto 

All our goods are made in Canada 
by Canadian workmen 
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Jenny Kiisst ’ Mich 

Jenny kiisst mich, als ioh kani, 

Sprang von wo sie lachclnd sass da; 

Zeit, in deinen werten Kram 
Ach, du Dieb, steck’ das da! 

Sag, dass mud’ und triib’ ieh bin, 

Sag ieh Halts und Hof vermisste, 

VVerde alt, doch selig bin, 

I)a sie mich kiisste! 

BEMERKUNG DES UBERSETZERN_Dio “ i,, ,• , , 

Gedieht von Leigh Hunt (Shorter Poems p 279^11 Z 
hochhcrzige Jane Welsh Carlyle gewesen sein, die ihren Mann den magen’ 
schwaehen sehottischen Philosophen, erwartend, dem genialen en«di’sclien Diehter 
emo„ n.cht unwjllkommciien Orm, unv el ih™ s g„b. “e S mshlt wW 


LATIN 

hxpugnatio Quebeccie 

(Prize Selection) 

Britannia et Gallia helium gerebant Wnifina d ■ , 

norum praeerat,, incredibili virtute Quebeeam cenit Cum i P Brltai ?' 

TS 17ZZZ,? ,= = 

J/S? die Tareisstus Wolfium legato audivit dicentem: 

*^*1 mouo meae copiae navi eerodi of snnm.in« i *. , 

poterunt, Galli superabuntur." supenow loea Abraham, pervenire 

Tarcissius auxilium ferre Wolfin voh.w 
boras loei meminit ubi eopiae navi e«iedi' R'hm‘ coepit et post paucas 

poterant. Cum eousilio suo ad Wolfium eontendit perven,re 

dux Gallorum, qtderaffoSisMd ^ u, ' i,e «* m oppugnavit. Montealmus, 

contra hostes jussit. * Eodem temport^WoffiuTet 01 ” 38 S " a * numit . iones defendere 
pervenerunt ubi navi egS pZZ "*** major COpiarum ad '«'um 

Pro muHs *" *«*ie Abrahami 

miserunt. C ° piae Montca ' mi cruptione facta proelium com- 

SSrTuinl™ ,Sr^ Vidi '' *«- 

niiS.’dtS."" “ rb ' m Qu,bcM "" Murraius Britan- 
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New Collegiate Shoes 


FITTED BY X-RAY 
NEW LOW PRICES 


THE BURNS SHOE CO. LTD. 


OSHAWA, ONTARIO 


Member of the Florist Telegraph 
Association 


R. B. REED 

FLORIST 

Grower and Importer 


Phones 

Stork 1271 Grkkn houses 602W 


10% KING ST. W. 


OSHAWA 



PLAY ! 


Take an active part in School 
Sports, play Baseball, Tennis, 
Basketball, Rugby —Wilson Equip¬ 
ment will help you win your game. 

Write for our New Summer 
Catalogue 

THE HAROLD A. WILSON 

Company Limited 

! 299 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 


Everything in Insurance Sold 

AUTOMOBILE — FIRE — ACCIDENT — SICKNESS 
LIFE INSURANCE 


CYRIL N. SMITH 

331/2 Simcoe Street North - - Telephone 1810 
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—John Kinsman, III C. 


The 2000th Anniversary of the Birth of Virgil 

•>. .X'isr'i “T"' <iuo miii “ 

Man!until in Gallia Cisalpina natus est oSmTrX^ £*" pro P e oppidum 
hi Graecia erudit.ua est. Per intestina hell ■ a tibus Romae, Mediolani, et 
agricola erat, possederunt, publicati sunt Lif 1 <1U ° S V ' rfi ' llnis (>t Pater, qui 
a Pud Oct avium, agri reeepti sunt amen ’ pro P ter suam auctoritatem 

Aeneidem incendi, sedTupkld^ ' "gilius moriens voluerunt 

est. Complures Annos Roman incolebat et Ail! Au SUSto poema conservatum 
Annos quattuor oecupatus erat in seribendis Ce, ? ate ct Horatio se conjunxit. 
m scnbenda Aeneide/qua “ n °» vitac 

est et etfammuie **** ***** humat ™ 

__ — Gordon Davis, V.A. 

VIRGIL1AN HOWLERS 

,ra " sl " ,e 

are those!). d , ' 11 Troy '* smokl "!-' Neptunes” (what kind of cigars 
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Shorty Smith and his Thousand Dollars 

(Continued from page ,!■{) 

To tell the truth, 1 don't know what I would do, if 1 had one thousand 
dollars now. It would worry me so much trying to determine what to do 
with it, that I would be better without it. In the beginning, I wished that 1 
had one thousand dollars now, but I always like to get my wish, so, I wish that 
I diiln t have one thousand dollars now. 


Almost—But Caught 

(Continued from page ZO) 

cracker he must needs hunt someone to support him on his venture, and so he 
linked himself with Blackie, the ex-convict and Canary Jim, known throughout 
gangland as a man who never double-crossed. 

The alley, up which they turned now, was ill-lighted and smelly. The men 
slowly passed a small, dingy shop, whose enormous sign proclaimed it to be 
that of - Jake Hundt, Second-hand Dealer’. 

“Here we are ” hissed the Weasel; “but he's still up, confound it!” 

“We'd better wait until the old guy’s well asleep,” advised Jim. “Let’s 
walk up the alley a little and take a look around. We want to make a clean 
getaway. 

Meanwhile Sal had reached the entrance to the alley, watched the three 
hesitate before flic second-hand shop, and then turned hastily back over her 
former course. 

Ten minutes later, having completed their tour of inspection, the men 
reached the entrance to Jake’s. The light which had been burning upstairs was 
out. 

“Around to the back,” whispered the Weasel. Three shadows flitted 
through the little gate leading to the dingy, cluttered, back yard. A few moments 
sufficed to fit a skeleton key into the simple lock, to open the door and enter 
the small store-room in which stood a huge, old, iron safe. 

“Flash your torch on the dial,” muttered the Weasel and, kneeling in front 
of the safe, he placed his ear against the door to hear the tumblers fall inside 
as he manipulated the dial with quick, nervous twists of the wrist. Suddenly 
an exclamation of satisfaction broke from his lips and with a tug he swung 
the heavy door outwards. 

At that moment a crunch of footsteps was heard outside followed immed¬ 
iately by three distinct notes of a whistle. The three culprits started for the 
door. It opened abruptly and a commanding voice ordered: 

“Stand where you are.” A police officer, flanked by tw y o of his men, covered 
them with revolvers. The two policemen stepped forward and hand-cuffed the 
would-be thieves. As they passed out the door a raucous voice laughed: 

“It’ll be nice and warm where you guys are goin’.” The Weasel cursed 
long and vehemently. Blackie turned and spat in Sal’s direction: 

“You snitch, I’ll get yer.” Then he laughed. “We’re goin’ up to keep 
your old man company. 


“He comes out to-morrow.” 


-K. Kelly, 4A. 
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Out of the Past 

(Continued from pane IS) 

of me by now. I clung to the lounge, shuddering. I felt a clammy-hand^ on 
mv wrist. A cold sweat broke out on my forehead. No sound came It 
the Thing; there was only this deadly phantom grip It seemed to pull, i 
half-staggered, half-fell off the sofa and was dragged relentlessly toward the 
do„r To attempt to describe my feelings during those few awful seconds is 

impossible. , ,, , . 

I was led, still in the fierce grip of that frightful Thing, down the dark 
hall and into another room. Just as I staggered through the door of the second 
room, a large cabinet at the far end lit up with an eerie light. 1 wased 
slowly to that glowing cabinet, still with that co d clutch upon my ^mt. 
As I'stood before the light, conscious of that awful presence, the top drawn 
opened and a paper, held by an invisible hand, came out before my eyes It 
seemed to float into my hand and stay. In the same instant the unseen ho d 
on mv wrist relaxed and the weird light radiating from, the cabinet died out, 
leaving the room in absolute darkness. By this time 1 was weak and tremb mg. 

How 1 got out of that house, 1 never knew. The next thing that I re¬ 
member. 1 was free of the abominable place and was feeling the cool dawn on 
mv hot face. You may be sure I lost no time in getting away from that evil 
house. Eventually I found my way back—to Kentvillc, dry clothes and food 
On thinking mv experience over, I remembered the paper. What could 
it hive meant? I went through my pockets and found it, crumpled and torn, 

yellow with age. 1( 

“To you,”—in a faint delicate handwriting; 1 read these words: ■who¬ 
ever you are, who have spent one night in this accursed place. 1 give my all. 
(io back at noon and find, above the mantel where the fire was laid a little 
sandal-wood chest. The key is beneath it and in the box you will tad valuable 
p...” I could not make out the rest for the writing trailed oft into a line, 
but I had read enough to make my hopes rise high. 

A thunderstorm was raging: I could not go back until the next day Then, 
all 1 found beyond the old stone gateposts was a mass of charred, steaming 
ruin. Evidently struck by lightning, the house was burnt to the ground, t 
turned on my heel, and left the place forever. 

• # # # 

So now you see why 1 firmly believe in the supernatural, why I am con¬ 
vinced that there are ghosts and spirits and why 1 tell it all to you, who jus 
as firmly believe that there are not. 

^ —Murray Rutherford, 21). 
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( hief Joker —I loro. Henderson* 


natural”! The spelling match wi* on ! 1 J ° U ™»dyf-preter- 
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Mr. Richer—“That last note was I) flat." 

Mr. O’Neill—“That’s what I thought too, but 1 didn’t like to say anything.” 

. # * * * 

Marj. Bates—“We've been waiting a long time for my mother." 

Doug. Conant (very bored)—“Hours, 1 should say. 

Marj. (rapturously)—“Oh Doug.! this is so sudden. 

# * * # 

Schell—“That was a dirty trick. You went off with that girl and left me 
standing on the street like an ass.” 

Hicks—“Well, even if 1 am your best friend, 1 can't help the way you 
naturally stand, can I?” 

# # • # 

Mr. McLeod-—“Have you ever read ‘To a Mouse’?” 

Justine—“No, how do you get them to listen? 

* • • * 

Helen—“Who are you?” 

Micky—“I’m the guy who wrote Mother Maehree.” 

Helen—“Did she answer your letter?" 

* * * • 

Found—very suddenly, one thumbtack. .Jim (’happell would like to inter¬ 
view its owner. 

* * * # 

The bell rang and Mr. Glass went on teaching. Suddenly he looked at his 
watch. 

“My, my, tempus fugit,” he exclaimed. “Steed, tempus what? 

Steed—“Ten pas’ twelve, sir.” 

• * • • 

Mr. Glass—“ ‘Pugnatum erat din et acriter’. 

(Translating) The engagement was long and fierce.” 

Bright Student—I wonder what it was like after they were married. 

* • * • 

Boy (translating Virgil)—“ ‘Three times I flung my arms around her 
neck’.—Please sir, that’s as far as I got." 

Mr. Glass—“Good boy! You did well to get that far.” 

* # * * 

Miss Armstrong, giving Big Patterson (6‘ 3") a bawling out—'Acs, }«u N 
make your mark in the world if you fall hard enough." 

* * * * 

Don Storic—“Yes Dad. I'm quite a big gun at school.” 

Pater Storie—“Well then, why don’t 1 hear a better report. 
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NEILL’S 

THE STORE OF BETTER 
VALUES 


WE CARRY ENTIRE RANGE OF 
FOOTWEAR FOR STUDENTS 
AT REMARKABLY LOW 
PRICES 


Two Barbers 


Good Service 


Jack McKay 

BARBER SHOP 


Ladies' and Gents’ Haircutting 

25c 

Children's Hair Cut 

25c 


R. Neill Ltd. 

SHOE STORE 

12 SIMCOE STREET NORTH 


I The Barber that Ocavites 

! patronize 

1 6 RICHMOND STREET, OSHAWA 
' (opposite fire hall) 
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Mr. McGirr, at siudents’ court—How do you know that these pencils you 
accuse your neighbour of stealing were yours?” 

Gorman—‘‘They were black ones, sir.” 

Mr. McGirr—‘‘That doesn’t prove anything. I have some black pencils 
myself. ’ ’ 

Gorman—‘‘Yes sir, this isn’t the first time I’ve missed pencils.” 

# * # * 

Some classes in Collegiate are like a dream—you have to go to sleep to enjoy 
them. 

# # * # 

First term-—‘‘Morrison is trying.” 

Second term—‘‘Morrison is still trying.” 

Third term—“Morrison is most trying.” 

* * * # 

Earl Hann, getting ready for a dance—“Hey dad, where’s our'collar 
button.” 

* * • * 

Maundrell—“I saw you taking a tramp through the woods Sunday.” 

Hare (indignantly)—“That was no tramp, that was my father.” 

# * # * 





98 


BETTER 

BOOKBINDING 

We tnvite your Bookbinding 
Problems 


Oia- Experience and Skill is 
at pour service 


The BOOKSHELF BINDERY j 

Ridgetown, Ontario j 



Where will you be in 5 years? Wili 
your progress be upwards to inde 
pendence and success ? You stand 
today with a good education. It is 
essential. Hut what have you to 
offer an employer? Business train 
ing or knowledge? No! Why spend 
your youth gaining meagre success. 
Determine to let Shaw Business 
training guide you to a brilliant 
future. 

DAY, NIGHT AND 
CORRESPONDENCE COURSES 

can help you make your decision a 
reality. Courses include Account¬ 
ancy (degrees), Secretarial (degrees), 
General Business, Shorthand and 
Typewriting, Story writing, etc. 

Write, phone or call for details 

SHAW SCHOOLS LIMITED 
1130 Bay Street - Toronto, Ont. 


SHAW SCHOOLS 


| , - '^" L ^^ zrv - - = 

Always be prepared for the worst. Learn to cut your fingernails with your 
left, hand in ease you ever lose your right. 


First Chick—I lost my mother-in-law the other day. 

Second Chick—How sad. 

First Chick—Yes she’s an incubator and the farmer didn’t keep up the 
payments. 

* # # * 

There was a saint from heaven 
Whose halo was size No. 7 
Tie fell down the ladder 
And said, “What’s the matter?” 

For his halo was now size eleven. 

* * # * 

Mr. Stevenson (in Zoology class)—What’s worrying you Brown? 

Bert Brown—I was just wondering how many legs you gotta pull out of a 
centipede to make him limp. 

# # # # 

Tailor—How 11 you have it—a cuff in the pants and a belt in the back? 
Hicks—Sav, do you want a sock on the nose? 


A First Former paraphrased the line “To bicker down the valley,” from 
Tennyson s poem, “The Brook”, as follows: “To have an undignified quarrel 
m a. low place among the hills.” 
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Theme Songs 

Just a Gigolo—“Hooey” Weldon. 

Ninety-nine out of a Hundred—Shirley Fowke. 

Happy Feet—“Googy” Myers. 

Running between the Rain Drops—“Tiny” Horton. 

Reaching for the Moon—-Gordon Bryce. 

Me and My Shadow—Jack Andison and Murray Garbutt. 

Little Things in Life—Sammy Dime and Clifford Johns. 

Sing Song Girl—Mary Fletcher. 

One-Man Band—Earl Hann. 

Walking My Baby Back Home—“How" Peterson. 

Barnacle Bill the Sailor—Sea Cadet Patterson. 

The Peanut Vendor—“Pete” Bakegeorgc. 

I’ll be Blue just Thinking of You—Contemplating exam, results. 

# # # # s 

There is a boy in Form ID 
Who cannot tell the time, 

He is no bigger than a pea 
His name is Sammy Dime. 

# # * • 

Did you knock them cold in that Physics test? 

And how—zero!!! 

* * * # 

She has Franklin teeth. 

How come? 

Air cooled. 

# * # * 

Where are you going? 

Chemistry exam. 

Going to take the acid test, eh? 

* # # # 

Mr. Ewing (in Ancient History class)—“What are the three important 
(J reek orders ? ” 

Shorty Smith—“Cups skuffv, roas bif sanwitch, and peas eocanut pie. 

• * * * 

Young—What do you do with your dull safety razor blades? 

Henley—Shave with them, mostly. 

* * * * 

Miss Tuttle—Who originated the first geometrical proposition? 

—Noah. 

.Miss Tuttle—How is that? 

—He constructed an arc. 

* * * * 

Mr. Murphy—What’s the idea of sitting out here absolutely silent for 
five minutes. 

Saxophonist Powell—That was a request number. 


ICO 


J. C. YOUNG 

4'/ 2 PRINCE STREET 
We Write Insurance of All Kinds 

Phones: 

Office 793 - Res. 2895 


An Attractive Short Course 
for All who like Sketching 

PENCIL SKETCHING 

By EvH.vfin Gkisn 

An inspiring handbook written for those who wish to express their 
artistic abilities in sketching, but have no time or desire to take a 
course of training at a college of art. The method is simple and 
encouraging—the style light and interesting. If you like drawing 
you will appreciate the helpful guidance given in this book. 
Profusely Illustrated — 

in black and white 

SIR ISAAC PITMAN & SONS (CANADA) LTD. 


70 BOND STREET 


TORONTO. ONT. 


J. Lewingtoru 

THE CITY'S PREMIER FLORIST 
The Very Best in Quality and Service 


IVV telegraph flowers to 
any part of the World 


Kino Street East 
Phone 479 
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Pete—I must know quite a lot. 

Fred—Why? 

Pete—Because just this morning Miss Tuttle said 
anything. .... 


she couldn’t teach me 


When Mr. O’Neill was just our age 
He was never late for school. 

He chewed no gum, nor talked in class, 

He followed every rule. 

He did his homework every night, 

My gosh, but he was good! 

—You don’t believe that, stranger? Why 
I kind of thought you would. 

* # # * 

There was a young fellow named Bryce, 

Who had a great horror of'myee. 

If one let out a squeak 
He would utter a shriek, 

And climb up a tree in a tryce. 

# * * # 

Mr. McLeod (inspecting compositions)—Are you sure this is original? 
Cromwell Young— Why, Rudyard Kipling wouldn’t copy, would he? 

# # # * 

Oil wen Ward—Officer, there’s a man following me. 

The Constable—Are you sure? 

Ollwen—Positive! I went back three times to make sure. 

* # # * 

Traffic Cop—Say, do you know anything about the city’s traffic laws? 
Mary Fletcher—Yes, a little, can I help you? 

* * # * 


Tailor—Euri pedes ? 

Bill Engel—Yell, Eumenides? 

* # # * 

Mr. O'Neill—There will be a meeting of the Students' Court about this, 
Monday. 

Justine—O.K., but if I’m not there, don’t wait for me. 

* # * # 


Pete—Mr. McLeod has an awful memory. 

Repeat—Does he forget everything? 

Pete—No, he remembers everything. 

• • * * 

Anguish M.—“Why do you call your sweetie ‘Tonsillitis’? ” 

Bob S.—“Because she's beginning to give me a pain in the neck. 

# # # * 

Mr. Murphy—“I can’t find that Sousa’s Band number. Do you know 
what became of it?” 

Mr. Richer—“No! I guess somebody stole a march on us.’ 
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Queen’s ©mberffitp 


Kingston 


NINETIETH SESSION 


Ontario 


Faculties 

a r T s Courses in Arts and Commerce leading to the degrees 
ot B.A., M.A.. B.Com. 

Science— Courses leading to the degrees of B.Sc., and M Sc 

J" ^ e “ l8tl & M ! ne,al °gy and Geology. Physics, and 
in Mining, Chemical, Civil, Mechanical and Electrical 
Engineering. 

Medicine— Courses leading to the degrees of M.D., C M and 
to the Diploma of Public Health. 

Advantages 

„ tll A? “ Univ . ers . it , y , cit y- Kingston is an ideal place for 
study, the cost of living is relatively low; splendid labora¬ 
tories and well equipped hospitals are available for practical 
teaching m science and medicine; a residence for women 
a union for men and an enlarged gymnasium have recently 

completion * " eW ha " f °' Seolngy and mineralogy is neaV 

For a calendar of the faculty in which you are interested, 
write to the Registrar. 


.Mr. McLeod—“How many wars has Canada had?” 
Marion Callaghan—‘ ‘ Five. ’ ’ 

Mr. M.—“Enumerate them.” 

Marion C.—“One, two, three, four, five.” 

* # # * 

We are, we are 2 B.C. 

W e learn, we learn, stenography, 
Longhand, shorthand, rapid cal, 
C-o-m-m-e-r-c-i-a-1. 

Do we learn, yes J guess 

Ask Miss Shanty, and she'll say “Yes.” 

* # • # 

^' hat 1,1 world eould have caused that flat? 
Hicks Dunno. Must have been that fork in the road. 

* * * * 

Ike— 1 went to the dentist yesterday. 

Nuts—Does the tooth still"ache? 

Ike—I don’t know; he kept it. 


Chemistry elass-What is the most oustanding contribution 
that chemistry has given to the world? " 

Chas. Robson—Blondes. 
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Ilooey—-Do you snore in your sleep? 

Looey—Well, when do you think I’d snore? 

# * # # 


Peterson-—Ho you know a remedy for walking in your sleep? 
Maundrell—-Sure. Take along some ear-fare. 

# # « * 

Teacher—Give me a quotation from the Bible. 

Small boy—".Judas waked and hanged himself.” 

Teacher—And another? 

Small boy—"Go thou and do likewise.” 

# * # # 

James—Do you know the technical name for snoring? 

Jobb—No, what? 

James—Sheet music. 

# # # # 

(Music lovers only rcn/l this) 

He calls his girl Ray, because she’s always after dough. 
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Conquest 


In 1865 from a lowly shack in the suburbs of Oshawa a man set forth 
to set an ounce of senna leaves at the apothecary shop, for baby had the 
colic. What a task it was in those days to get a remedy quickly! Over 
by-paths, pitch-holes, and broken board sidewalks one hurried to get relief 
for the sufferer at home. What a period r.f suspense for those at home, 
caring for the sick one! 

In 1931 in case of sickness or for any other drug sundry one merely 
phones the Rexall Store, because Jury & Lovell has overcome all obstacles 
in the way of quick delivery. No battling the elements to go to the Drug 
Store, no anxious moments of suspense. A phene call and you receive your 
order quickly. If you prefer to shop in person more leisurely, our vast 
assortments are bound to please. 


JURY & LOVELL 

The It exalt Stores 


KING ST. EAST 
Phone 28 


SIMCOE ST. SOUTH 
Phone (>8 


He flunked in English 
lie failed in maths 
The boy said with a hiss 
I'm looking for 
The guy who said 
That ignorance is bliss. 
* * * * 


"Deacon” Hicks calls his girl “Appendicitis" because everybody has had 
her out. 

* # * # 


Papa—Who was here last night? 

Elinor Thickson—Oh, just Zellinor Davidson. 

Papa—Well, tell her she left her pipe on the piano. 

# # * # 

First Student—When I grow up I’m going to get it job. 

Second Student—When I grow up I m going to teach school. 

# # # * 

Proud Parent—How is it my boy is always at the bottom of his class. 
Teacher—If I were you I would consult a specialist in heredity. 

* * # * 

Lady (in trolley car)—Will you 'ave egg or ’am? 

Little girl—’am please. 

Lady—Don’t say am, say am. 

Old Man (to neighbor)—Both of 'em think they're sayin’ ’am. 
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Exchange Giggles 

Mr. Bremner (questioning class)—What do you call a man who keeps on 
talking and talking and talking when nobody is interested? 

Knowing lad (under his breath)— A teacher.— The Reveille. 

# * # * 

Mr. Burns—“Translate ‘rex fngit'.” 

Jack Norman—“The King flees’.” 

Mr. Burns—“Tut, tut, can’t you see it's perfect? Put in ‘has’.” 

«lack Norman—“ ‘The King has fleas’.”— L.S.CJ. Oracle. 

* » # * 

Mr. Watson (to head of cafeteria )—I saw some rats run through here. Why 
don’t you get some rat biscuits for them? 

Cafeteria Head—Get rat biscuits for them? If they don’t like what they 
get to eat here they can starve.— Stratford Allaboutus. 

* # * # 

Mr. McTaggart (to Gibson hurrying through the hall)—Late again! 
Gibson—Yes sir; so am I.— N.T.C.I. Howler. 

# * # # 

Gorman—Why do you call your brother “Capillary tube?” 

Bernice—Because he’s a small bore.— North Bay Northland Echo. 

# # * * 

Miss Me Lachlan—What did Nero play while Rome was on fire? 

Georgina—-“Keep the Home Fires Burning.”— Specula Galtovia. 


Miss Kelleher, allow me to present Professor Smith. 

Oh Professor, please do something absent minded .—London Lantern. 


* # * # 


The oues who think our jokes are poor 
Would straightway change their views 
Could they compare the jokes we print 
With those that we refuse .—The Wolf Howl. 


# # * # 


Mr. Kinehsular—Where did those large rocks come from? 

Thompson—The glaciers brought them down. 

Mr. Kinehsular—But where are the glaciers? 

Thompson—They’ve gone after more rocks .—Sudbury Wolf Howl. 

* * # * 

Miss Ogden to K. Morris in History class—Kenneth why was early Rome 
important ? 

Morris—There was a Ford there and everybody used it.— Bowmanvillc 
Screech Owl. 

# # # # 

Teacher—What is the “order of the bath?” 

One who knows—Pa first, then ma, then us kids, and then the lyred girl. 
—Simcoe Monocle. 
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There was a young man named Marny 
— Whose ancestors hailed from Killarney. 

He played on his “sax” 
o » And then watched their backs 

* ^ As the people all rushed to-. 

1/ (The person supplying the missing word will 

r receive tin* saxophone in recognition of his ser¬ 

vices. ) 

* # * # 

Our school has a billie goat 

That makes folks flit and flutter 
He is not much on milk or cream 
Yet makes a classy butter. 

* * ’# # 

The melancholy days have come 
The saddest in our annals. 

It’s far to eold for B.V.D’s 
And far too hot for flannels. 

(’has. Robson came sniffling into the presence of his father. 

\\ hat s the matter with you?” demanded that parent. Charlie stifled 

Q. SOI). , 

“I’ve just had a terrible scene with your wife.” 

* # # * 

Mr. Brown (teacher of the day)—Well Gay, it looks like rain. 

Hap (inspecting his tea)—I know sir, but it doesn’t taste so bad. 


Major Myers (at Cadet drill)-Didn't you hear “About turn”? 

I rivate Smith—No, what about him ? 

* * # # 

Mr. Schell—I knew if you kept on playing hockey you’d lose a tooth. 
Bob But J didn t lose it pa,—it’s right here in niv pocket. 


Benny Smith—And do you think I could use my voice in public, sir? 
Smith^ RlChtr ^ sadI Y)—^Well you could cheer at hockey games, 1 suppose, 

* * # # 

Mr. McLeod—Fifth form isn't so bad after all. They seemed interested 
this morning. They sat there open mouthed all during class. 

Miss Tuttle—Nonsense. They don't all yawn at once. 

# # # # 

“Waso Hicks—And how is the pretty milk-maid this morning. 

Country girl (very haughtily)—It comes from the cows as usual. 
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Mr. McLeod What four words do we use most? 

McKay—I don’t know sir. 

Mr. McLeod—Correct! ! 

* * # # 

Mr. Stevenson—McKinnon, tell me what a vacuum is? 

McKinnon (looking thoughtful and scratching his head)—I have it in my 
head sir, but I can t express it. ' 

* * # # 

hirst Roman—Are you Titus Quinturius? 

Second Roman—No, I just walk this way naturally. 

* * # * 

Teacher—And why were you late this morning? 

kittle boy—Please sir, I have a new pair of rubbers and mother forgot to 
cut the string. w 

* # * # 

t "^' '’ Mtindy (relating his adventures)—And when the Indian threw that 
tomahawk I thought I’d split. 

* * # * 

Andison—What is worse than pouring cats and dogs? 

Garbutt—Hailing taxis. * 

* * * * 

Traffic Cop—You’re under arrest for speeding. 

. . Audrey MeTavish—Aw! I wasn’t speeding—say though! I passed a couple 
ot teilows who were. ' 

* # * * 

hirst Visitor My, what a lot of paper and peelings on the street.” 
Second Visitor—“Any gum?” 

First Visitor- -“None.” 

Second \ isitor—“Then we can’t be near the Collegiate yet.” 
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Cocoa Beans were used as Money 


T HE value of the cocoa bean was 
appreciated in Mexico long before 
the discovery of America. The 
Spaniard found there a beverage, known 
in Aztec as "chocolate"—from choco 
(cocoa) and lath (water). The Emperor 
Montezuma was exceedingly fond of it 
and is said to have consumed many jars 
or pitchers daily himself and his house¬ 
hold 2,000 jars. 

Cocoa beans in sacks containing a speci¬ 
fied number were used as currency for 
the payment of taxes, purchase of slaves, 
etc. In fact the Aztecs valued the cocoa 
beans even more highly than gold. 


Chocolate was introduced to Spain which 
country long tried to hold it from other 
nations, but of course failed, and by the 
17th century its use had spread through 
Europe. 

Cocoa beans are grown in West Africa, 
the West Indies, Ceylon and other coun¬ 
tries. In making Neilson's Jersey Milk 
Chocolate only the finest cocoa beans are 
employed and these are blended by 
Neilson’s experts, then roasted, ground 
and milled by special processes to give 
that smooth, rich, matchless flavor that 
makes Neilson’s Jersey Milk the best 
milk chocolate made. 


1 


Wilson's 

THE BEST MILK CHOCOLATE MADE 






JERSEY 

MILK. 

CHOCOLATE 
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OSHAWA 

The City of Success 


A BIRD’S EYE VIEW OF OSHAWA 
IN FACTS AND FIGURES 

Founded a village 1840; erected a town 1879; erected a City March 
8th, 1923. 

Population 1901, 4,303; 1911, 7,436; 1921, 11,940; 1926, 20,000; 
1927, 26,000; 1930, with suburbs, 30,000. 

Thriving local industries, employment to over 6,000 people. 
Normai industrial pay roll $10,000,000. 

80 per cent of the citizens of Osliawa own their own homes. 

Value of manufactured products $80,196,057 — third largest in 
Ontario. 

Customs returns $10,631,627. 

Finest group of school buildings in Province, costing over $1,- 
500,000. 6,000 children attending. 

250 houses erected under Government housing scheme and sold 
to thrifty workmen. 

250 freight cars handled in and out daily by Oshawa Railway 
which acts as agents for both trunk lines. 

Three of the finest parks to be found anywhere. 

Harbour improvements under way costing $500,000. 

Magnificent War Memorial costing $25,000 — money raised by 
popular subscription. 

One of the finest equipped and best conducted Hospitals In 
Province. 

Modern waterworks system representing investment of over 

$ 1 , 000 , 000 . 

Headquarters for Ontario County Regiment. 

Shopping centre for large suburban area. 

Thoroughly equipped and well conducted Department of Health. 
25 miles of first class pavements, cost $1,450,000. 

75 miles of concrete sidewalks, cost $450,000. 

New industries coming continually, others are welcome. 

Oshawa Chamber of Commerce 


F. L. MASON, 
President. 


B. J. McCORMICK, 

Industrial Commissioner. 














